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TO. 
THOMAS BARNARDISTON, bh 


OF 


| Ketroni in Suffolk. 
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Fter a Poet has made his appearance upon the 

Stage, the next thing he generally does, is to 
take his ſtation in ſome great man's Anti- chamber ; 
there-to ſcrew himſelf into a protection for his Play, 


with a Paper ſtuffc fall of Bombaſt-encomiums of 


his new Patrons high Merics and wonderful Qualifi- 
cations ; Which perhaps» till chartime;/were as lictle 
heard of in the wbrld, as the Poct was known to his 
thus applauded Macenes. 

The bulinefs of this Dedication to you, Sir, 
quite otherwiſe ; for'as | have the honour to be " ; 
xy well known to You, fo 1 rake this opportunity, 
as well co expreſs the ſentiments of my eſteem for 
You, as to publiſh my thanks for paſt Obligarions. 
A poor Tribute indeed ! But as 'tis Pr preſent Alt 
{o it's wholly at your krvice, © &'8 "and 
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SF noy, white [ am paying my i. | 
Bariiardiſton, raethinkgt have as copious a ſubjc& £0 


enfarge upon as | couU-wiſh. Bur leſt. Iſhowd ſens 
© incur the beſte { have thought fit to make _ 
.onÞ others, I ſhall only bint at whar I cou'd nor po 
'fibly omit. 1 ſhow” 4 exaſperate che Countyy. You 
live in, ſhou'd I not take notice. with what: a duc 
regard they: have all fixt their Eycs upon You. Nor 


s there any queſtion ro be made, bug that in this 


their well-gfaunded hopes, You will eyen-our-do 
cir Expectations. And tho. Lincolaſhire as well as 
folk claims an Intereſt in You, yet the . latter has 


-vharto ſay of your Family, which on ſcarce be Pa- 
- gallelI'd in any other. * 


That Aerrun ſhou'd have been the Jomiand Man- 
fion-houke of ſeven and ewenty Sir. Thomas Barger- 
diffens, ſacccilively trom Father toSon, with butthe 
interruption of. one Sir Nathaniet, Your great Grand» 
father,1s a. ,oung highly remarkable. And ſince the 
Honour of Baronec 1s but of late dage in the-world, 
no doubr but that badge of Knighghood wasſtill con- 
ferrd upon theſe brave Anceſtors of Yours for their 
fidelity tro the Crown. and as a reward+for the ſer- 
vices they ſevcrally afforded their reſpeive Princes, 

his noble trainlof Sir Thomas's is at preſent clos'd with 

the now Sir 7homas Barnardifloz, your truly honours 

able Father, a perſon every way, ſo conſpicuous, that 

he has.no occaſion for the leaſt touch of a Poct's 

yarnilh, to gloſs over his truce and real wotth. All 

that 1 ſhall ſay upon this account is, that being - 
we 
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quained with that Arnie Uaion ad Ge # 
pondence that is berwixt vgu, I may lately anſwer 


for your joyning with mc 1n an p 
0 Utinam ſero i in Calum Redeat * of 


After this, may your Lineage run the length of 
timc z and may HKettom.never want a Barnardiſton for 
i's Proprictor, till che world wants a Mortal for 1 its 
Inhabicanr. 

Thas, Sir, as i bezan.my Epiſtle in a method me 
thing uncuſtomary for one of my.profcfſion ; and ha». 
vingall along forborn to harangue you with fulſome 
Flartery, fo I ſhall beg leave ro conclude without ſo 
much as fide glancing a fingle Compliment upon 
my ſclf;and let me tell you,rhar's a great piece of (clt- 
denyal in a Poet of this Age. Iam confident, that 
as you woud be apt to ſcorn me for the one, o 
youd laugh at me for the other, If ] can find out 
any valuc to put upon my ſelf, 'tis notin reſpe&t of 
my performances , but for the good fortune [ 
have to be, 
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and moſt obliged Servant, F | 
Tho. Dilke, 
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. Nickycrack, A ly knaviſh fellow, who pretends to all (Mr. Boivin, 


'Dra maris Perſon, A 


% y 


MEN 


Lord C | A va n mpry-kul ,* Lond, pret 
ing hifnſelf ro be hi intereſted ar Cour:, andC : 
conſultedin all Ne ies A keeping Gallank i, ir Thwmnd: 
Mrs. Minx. | 

Sir Wealthy Plainder, A. Rich cloſe Curmugeon, pre- 
tending ro be wh: olly decayd in his Fortunes, A (Mr Underbill, 
private Cully to Mrs. Minx. 

Sir Bellamour B'\ymt, A plain downright Speaker. A 
Country Gentleman, of good ſenſe and knowledge. SMr. Kynaſfen, 


In love with Ophelia. 
Vainthroat, A, looſe talkative Gentleman of the Town. Mr, 4«cwman +*-, 


— A poor Bankcupt Merchant , Widen bMr Trefaſe * 3 


himlelf to be very rich. A pretender to the Widow 

Captain Bowneeby, A bluſtring caſtieer'd Subalrern Of- 
hcer, pretending himſelf a Captalh. © Another pre- jMr. Pright, 
tender to the Widow. 


the honeſty imaginable. 
Prim, Lord Courtipoll's Valet de Chambre, a poor Scoup- ) 


drel, but precending himſelf co be of a Crt Baily. 
F amily., 


WOMEN 


Widow Thoroſhi t, Left low in the Warld, but ſetting -,, 
ap for a val Fortune, Mrs. More; 
Minx, Her Siſter, a cunning intreaguing Coquet, 
who pretends to have been bred altogether in the Ms Peryng. 
Country. Kept by Lord Courripoll, 


Ophelia, Daughter to Sir Wealthy Plainder ; a virtuous 
yRung Lady, privately in love with vir Bellamour CMrs, Bowman. 


l 


m—_ , Siſter to Nickjcrack :; a Boarding Landlady. 
awning diſſembling Hypocrite, Rnm—_y wo Mrs, Lee. 
od. Piety and Devoton, 
Nibs, A Servant-maid in the Family, * A cunnin ">, 
cling wench, but a great pretender to ſecreſie $ rs. Lawſen, 
iſtreis.' Mrs, Willis. 


Doll Servant toMinx; + ſame pretention as h 
CE N E Covent Garies. 
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.< " PROLOGUE? 


Spoken By Mr. Bowen, coming upon the Stage . in a 
great buſt Jollow'd by a Prompter, with a Paper in his 
hand; and by a Boy with a Botthe and Gheſs. | 


< k l| Won't ſpeak this Prologue Go tell bimr ſo; 
If be mo Wit, 1 can ſome Manners ſhew. 

I curſe the Criticks ! Rail at Mev of Senſe ; 
Gadzorks I wonder at his impudence, 
- 7 

He ſhow'd kave cheſe ſome tender Cherub fag, 
WE boſe melting [miles cou'd ſo beivitch the place, c 
That might have forc'd him to a ftate of Grace. 
Such a queer Phiz, at mine, on my Salvation, 
Will ne re retrieve bim from bis late Danmation, 
And yet methinks, I'm heath to loſe him quite, 
Frb let me drink, then try _ j 
Takes the'Glalk. Here you Gall ry Spankers to thoſe 

That value Brown, and ſcorn the Lath-backt Beaus, 


Thoſe City Ladies who to quench "Git: | 
From their own Counters [pri game, (Drinks, 
Fills 2gain. Next to all ſound Mo:ks one drop will down, 
This plainly ſhews there's none in all rhe Town. , 
Fills ic up. ; Come a Bumper to th Pit —— No doubt but you 
Fxpett from me, @ Health extivel _ 
"= Your i br: I wos'd not willingly foreſtal ; ; 
If this Play's danwi'd, Confuſion to ye. all. (Driaks, 
Fills again. Sirrab, be [ure you fill me ly now, 
' To the dz boxes While 1 on either (ile profoundly 
Gad, [ure , 8ry en of ſo nah Grace and Feature, 
| 


There Srould a ſpice of Human Nature. 
Then let your Goodneſs more conſpicuous be, 
And don't you ſnuff at Every fault you ſee. 
Jp may your Miſtreſſes be ever kind, 
| And none of all your Imperfettions find. (Drinks, 
| \, Till thas you fand, full of your fehve: poſſeſt, 
, . VBut leave good druagi ing Spas 1 t do the ref. 
Takes another. Now ow'wy Knees, 1 atio 
pa asf Drink, (Drinks.) To wy I durft not ſay. - 
In 
LY Ther thu we > fe your = :yM 
Riſi Hnd furgars be dreads no other Stars 
Ye. 4 FIT, 
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PRETENDERS: 
_- The Town Unmackt 


A CT I Scenc Convent-Garden Piaxz9. 
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Sir Bellamour Blunt ad V ainthroat, in Riding habits, as juſt come to Towne 


Vain VV Ell, Sir Belawear, how ſhall we diſpoſe of ourſelves, 


now we are arriv'd at this glorious Town of Low 

Sir Bell, Why faith, YVainthroat, I'm not well acquainted with the 
Town ; but by what 1 do know, thou mayſt e'n chooſe what corner of 
ie thou thinkſt fit, and yet never want objects for either Ridicule or De- 
traction ; and thoſe are thy two darling faculties. 

Yun. Lord, Sir, why ſhou'd you (ay that of me, who am the niceſt 
man living of all les Repurations ? 

Sir Bell, Reputation ! 1'd undertake there wou'd not be a fingle grain 
x Pp a thiag in the Univerſe, were it in the -power of thy Tongue to 

aſt ir, | 

Vain. Come, Sir Bellamexr, I muſt tell you, that you have . got a 
damn'd unbecoming quality, to ſpeak always what you think, 'tis the 
abſurdeſt thing that a Gentleman of this age can be guilty of 

Sir Bell, Would ir not be more abſurd, either to (peak without think- 
iog,or impudently to belye a man's = opinion ? 


Vain, 


I. 


'z The Pretenders : Or, 


Pain. Not at all I vow ; I find you are ,as you (ay your (elf, not well 
acquainted with the Town: why all Gentlemen of good aflurance and 
cight Town breeding, firſt never think of what they fay, and then don't 
care ori farting whether a ſyNable of it be rrorfor nor. 

Sir Bel. For that reaſon I'll avoid all Town Company, to prevent be- 
ing ſhocke with the inſolence of Lies, or ſtunn'd with the eternal ſput- 
ter of Nonſence. | __ 

* #ain. Atthe preſent yell wave diſputes — "Let's ſettle our ſelves in- 
od. — Lod-ings, get ſplendid Equipoges s and then Beau ic about 
own- 
+» Sir Zell. VVhat the Devil doſt meah by that fooliſh word, Bezu ? 

Vain. VVhy faith the ticle and qualifications of a Beau, have long 
been the ſtanding mark for the random (hor of all the Poets of the Age. 
And to very little purpoſe. — The Beaus bravely ſtand their ground 
fill egad—— The. truth on't is, they are a fort of caſe-harden'd animals, 
as uncapable of Scandal, as they are inſenfible of any impreſſion either 
from Satyr or good Senſe. 
kD or Bel. And prithee how muſt theſe cafe-harden'd animals” be diſtin- 

guitht ? = 

Vain. Barring RefleQion, I believe the beſt way to beadquainred wich 
the whole Tribe of *em, wou'd be to get a general Regiſter drawn from 
all the Perfumers Shop-books in town — Or which is more ſcandalous, 
to examine the Chaulks in all che Chair-mens Cellars avout the Pal/- 
mail ; where each-morning the poor fellows fic, looking penſively. upon 
their long (cores, ſhaking their heads and' ſaying — Ah ! how many 
times have we trotted with ſuch 2 powder'd Son of a nine Fathers, from 
+ Chocolate-honſe to the Play, and never yet ſaw a groat of his 

oney. 

: Enter Nickycrack. 

Nick. Mr Yainthroat you are welcome tro Town, you ars the only 
perſon liviag that I moſt wanted a fight on; I vow and proteſt you are, 
upon my honeſty. 

Sir Bel. 1 never yet heard a man call his honeſty to witneſs, bur he 
prov'd a damn'd Rogue at bottom. — This fellow has Raſcal ſtampr 
upon his very countenance. | Aſides 
F- Vain. Honeſt Nickyerack, thon art come very opportunely — Ycu may 
at preſenc be aſſiſting ro us. 

Nick. O Lord, in whatever lies in my power, you know, Sir, that 
you may lure your (elf of me—=— 1s this your friend, pray Sir ? | 

« Vain. 'Tis Sir Bellamonr Blart, Sit : a'perſon highly worth your acquain- 
tance. 


Nick. Sir Bellamonr Blayt, 1 am yours, with all the integrity, oriey, 
; an 


JM 


The Town Onmaks... bp 
2nd uprightne6 2n honeſt heart is capable of containiog — Pray, Sir, 
how can I be moſt ſerviceable to ye. | 


Sir Bell. By going about your buſineſs, Sir.” ' 
Vain. You mutt pardon this Gentleman's abrupt ſpeaking, *cis his way 


Mt Nickyerack, | . 

N;c&. Then the Gentleman's way of ſpeaking faits puncually with 
my way of acting, which is always honeſt and downright 

Sir Bell, Were I to gueſs at your ations by your looks, I'd ſooner 
cut out my Tongue, than ſpeak 2 (ſyllable chat ſhould correſpond even 
with your bare conceptions. OY 

Vain, Fie, Sir Bellamovr, prichee leaye this ſtrange moroſeneſs, —— 
Come honeſt- Nickzcrack, 'can'ſt thee adviſe us to any good Lodgings ? 

Nick. O dear, Sir, -my Siſter Sweetny here juſt by, has the beſt-con- 
veniency of Lodging and Boarding of any woman in Town'=-— And 
ſhe, you know, Sir, is a good woman; a woman, tho I'fay it, of much 
true Piety and Devocion. | 

Sir Bell. I'll hold my life on'c, ſhe's a Bawd by her Character. 

Vain. Why ſuppoſe ſhe were, does not a perſon of that neceſſary 
fancion deſerve a more render expreffion — As that ſach a Lady is 2 
moſt obliging officious Virginity-Broaker, Dem me if ſhe ben't the 
Charitableſt creature in the Kiogdom — Whenever ye defign to villify, 
you muſt be ſure to let it be rave e» Ridicale, ah, ha, ha. And thus you 
may modiſhly be allow'd to to beſpatter any body. 

Sir Be/. I'd as ſoon diſguiſe my perſon to be a baſe and barbarous 
Aſſaffin, as I would my thoughts - —— Lye. 

Vain. Prichee what Company is there at your Siſter's at preſent ? 

Nick. O Lord, Sir; we are never without good Company ; ther&s 
thefine Widow Thoreſhift, a vaſt fortunez and her pretry Country bred 
innocent Maiden Siſter, Mrs. 26»x. F 

Paint Very well, I know *em. 

N;cke &nd juſt now Sir Wealthy Plender 2nd his beautifal Daughter 
Ophbelia, have made an addition to the Family. 

Vain, Sir Wealthy Plainger , and his Daughter Ophelia ! Do yoa hear, 
Sit Relamoxr ; the very perſons we came up to Town withal. Iam 
confident you need no farther inducement. —— Go Nickzcrack, get our 
Rooms ready, and we'll order our things thicher, and follow imme- 


diately. 
Nick. Sir I (hall be proud of obeying your Command. 
,.4 CExennt Sir Bell. and Vain 


| | Entey Captam Bownceby- 2.28 \ 
Capt, Ha ! My Dear, have I tound thee ? I have been upon the bunt 


for-ye, with greater vigour than ever Z, yet purſu'd an Enemy 3 and thar 
2 you 


Fa The Prigenders : Or, 

you may imagin was never with'any ſmall heat. — Come faith you 

x" _ In what, good Captain Bewneeby ? What is the mighty bu- 
? | | | 

=, VVhy the mighty buſineſs is love — And who the Devil would 

think a man of my rough cemper, a Soul of that fierceneſs as mine is, 

ſhould e're be flexible to the beck of a 1ile, puny, blind brat ? 

Nick, Good Captain, the ObjeR ? 

Capt. The ObjeR of my uncontroulablepaſſion,is the VVidow Thoro. 


fbife : 1 know you have an intereſt in her — And let me periſh if it 
ſhar't be worth thy while. - 


Nick, Ha ! Pimp for a Soldier in time of Peace, ah that's damn'd- 


cool work e'faich. : 

Capt. Pox !. I underſtand ye. You (han't want. your enconragement, 
tho I fink my.Arrears three parts in four for you. - 

Nick, Captain, I have buſineſs at preſent : but aſſure your ſelf you 
may command me ia any thing, ſo your intentions be juſt and honovra- 


ble z. for all the wocld knows that Mr. Nickycrack will not a& otherwiſe 


than what isbecomingan honeſt man. 3- and as ſuch, I am noble Cap. 
rain. Bownceby's very lamble Servant, — Oh! Yonder's Nib:, the 


truſty Servant-maid, walking this way, ſhe can better inform you in- 


your preſent concerns. ——. I am yours, Sir. [Exit, 
' Emter Nibs. 

Copt: Sweet Mrs. Nibs, 1'1l be (hort and Soldier-like with you. Know 
then that the fuze of my Viralsis fired; bythe lighted Match of your 
Miſtrefies Beauty $ - and if it-be nor- quickly extinguiſht by her cooling 
Pamp of Pity,: dry up my blood, if lthan't beblown into the air; and 
there burſt into millions cf fiery atoms. 

Nibs, Sir, ['ll endeavour to anſwer you 'as-2 __ ought to be an- 
{wered : 11] ſay bar little,, but what I do fay ſhall be to the purpofe. - 1 
ſay, that. a Servant chat is encraſted wichthe concerns: of a Family, 
ought always to have Diſcretion ſtand Centinel upon; her lips, there 
ſtrictly co guard the port of her utterance. For my part, I feorn to ler 
my tongue, Weather-cock like, wag with the breath of every imperti- 
nent enquirer :If I ſee. with one eyes Þ wink wich the other : and what- 
ever. I ;hear,. is that very moment barricado'd- within the precinRs of 
this Breaſt : and mum's the word; and tho I ſay it, that ſhou'd not (ay 
it, andall that 'P | 

Capr. Nay prithee. Nibs, halt, halt, ' halt I ſay. — Come, ler's to 
the purpoſe, bexpe&very ſoon:to be a Collonel, and I'll give you my 
parole of honour co make that man a Captain that you ſhall chiak fie to 
wake your Husband, . deal but fincerely with me,. and let meknow how. 
things ſtand ? Nibs... 


— — ——— * 
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Nibs. Well Sir, what is © you-wou'd know ? Ls 

Capt; Why I wou'd know who pays Court rothe Widow ? | 

Nibs. O Lord! all the world : Who-pays Court to a rich WidJow 2 
Why Courtiers without Eſtates, Country-Gentlemen damnably in 
debt, unbenefic'd Divines, Officers without Poſts, DoQors without 
Patients, Lawyers withoat Clients, Tradeſmen without Stocks, younger 
Brothers without either Fortunes oc Emptoys, Beaux upon their-laſt 
legs, caſt Stallions, and beggarly Poetsz and there's the-greateſt part of 
the world, Pm confident on't. 

Capt. Blood and Brimſtone, Nibs, prithee leave this eternal chatters 
ing, and tell me who is my moſt dangerous Rival. 

Nibs, Why then, Sir, as 1 hope to be a Captains Lady, for once F 
will divalge—— There's one Mr. Broakage, a wealthy Merchant, wha 
attacks her vigorouſly. | 

Capt. Hell and furies ! Bombs and B:/boa Blades ! May rank Coward 
be imprinted on this dreadful Conntenance, if 1 don't go raife-the Siege- 
inſtantly — How ' A City-drone ſtand in competition with a daring: 
war-like Hornet ? Ha ! 

Nibs, He's wonderful. rich; and you know thar's a prevailing accom- 
pliſhment in the buſineſs of Love — He has Colonies in all our Pianta-: 
tions, Cargoes in all our Trading botroms, and Shares in all our Banks. 

Capt- Ha ! Vil go this momenr and depopulare all his Plantations, 
fink all his Ships, and blow up.all his Banks- : 

Nibs. Oh brave Captain ! | 

Capt. I'|l Carbonade the Dog full of ghaſtly Wounds, then with my 
charming Widow in my arms, I'll mount my triumphal Charior, and; 
drag his mangled Carkafs around the utmoſt lunits of-cthe Univerſe... 

Nibs, Well ſaid Captain ! eIx > " 

Capt. [']l firſt go to the Widow, and'if I find there be occaſion, FI! 
par this tremendous ſentence of mine in exzcution the very moment af-- 
terwards. Parclumy puddings if I don't. [PFxw;. 


Nibs, Ha, ha, ha. 
| Enter Nickycrack- 

Nick. Nibs, what has the Caprain deſerted ? 

Nibs. V Vhy faith, I bave been whetting bis Courage, and ſpurrine 
him in his amour with ,the V Vidow—--—— And you. know there's ng 
time to-be loſt-in that bufinels. | : 

Nicks Gad 'tis true, for if we don't diſpoſe of her in leſs than ſour: 
and twenty hours, I'mconfident the Tallymea will be for diſmantling 
of her- And thou'd every Bird ſetch her own Feathers, I doubc: 
the poor Widow Tboroſpife wevld be left as bare as Aſopis Daw —— 
Pat-firſt 1'l] ra the Commiſſaries Office, and make: ſoms enquiry airer 
this thunderiog Captain Bowncet7: Nihae- 


4 "The Pretenders : Or, 
my Pray do Mr MNichzerach, for as times go now there are near 25 | 


: Ss y that take the names of Captain upon 'em, as there are Soldiers in 
the Ki rmy- 

Nick. *Tis true; for a ſtiff cockt-up Hat, cloſe twiſted Peruke, and a 
tuckt-in Cravat | 

Nibs. A brandy pimpled face, impudent look,'and a hoarſe voice. 

Nick, A ſcore of new coyn'd Oaths, and half as many drunken 
Catches ——— 

Nibs. A great braſs hilt Sword, and an Oaken Plant with a dirty 
Ribbon in itt —— | 

Nick. A. blae pair of Breeches and red Stockings ——— 

Nibs, Are ſuſficient to gain any man the title of a Captain, tho perhaps 
he be but a Bayliffs Follower 
Ta Or the ſcoundrel Bully to a Widows Coftee-Houſe in a blind 

ey. 
 +»Nibs, And indeed there's as much occaſion that you ſhould go to the 

Change and make ſome enquiry after Mr Broakage, that ſo we may be 
ready to ſnap at thar which proves the beſt bargain. 

* Nick. That's right again ; for 'tis as difficult ro gueſs at the ſubſtance 
of a Merchant by his figure in the world, as *tis to know the true 
wet of a young Widow, by the diſmal appearance of her mourning 

Ei 

Nibs. Or at the real intentions of a bluſhing Virgin, when ſhe ſers her 
mouth in print, and fays No to a good profter— 

Nick. Or” as it-is to know the age of a Beau, without having firſt 
conſulted the per fon that (haves his empty Noddle, or his ator, to be 
informed, whether this Ezropean Monſter is not obliged to the great 
African one ,for the whiteneſs of his Teeth | 

Nis. Or to know his nacural imperfections, funleſs his Valet de Cham- 
bre be workt to a Confeffion, what ſuppliments his Beauſhip makes 
uſe of, to corre& the deficiencies of his Shape and Complexion. 

. * Nick. Righte'gad, as whether his nice jurting backide be real fleſh 
_ and blood, or only an artificial Cuſheon of quilted Cotton—— 

Nibs. Or whether the calves of thoſe pretty Legs he ſtruts upon, do 
-not owe their original to ſome ingenious Artiſts amongſt the Stocking » 
Weavers in Spittle Field. 

Nick, Ha! Yonder's th? Widow, and my Siſter Sweetny coming 
this way from their evenings devotion. 

Nis. A fine trade indeed, Prayer-Books in their hands, and the 
World, Heſh, and the Devil in their hearts. - | 

Enter Widow Thoroſhifr, Sweetny, with Books in their hands, 

Nick. ( approaching them ) Madam Th5rgift 1 am your Servant — 

dſter 
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Siſter Sweetmy I have juſt recommended to you 2 couple of new Lo? 

I believe they ate of time got wwe houſe. : &75 
Sweet, Pray who are they ? by | 
Nick. Why there s Mr Vaintbroat, a perſon thit we all know; and his 

friend Sir Bellamour Blunt, fuch a moroſe piece of Knighthgod that 1 

never yet ſaw ; ſhovtd he chance to go into your Cellar,he*d endanger: 

ſowring your Beer, more than all the Thunder of a hot Surmer —— 

But no matter for that, he's a man of ſubſtance, and chat is enough for 

our purpoſe. IE 4 
Sweet, I have heard of him ; but is Mr YVainthroar come to Town ? 1 

vow I amglad on't, for he's a pore man. . 
wid, Mr Painthroat indeed is moſt excellent company amongſt the 

women ; he knows all the ſcandalous news abont Town, eſpecially thar 

part of it, that is moſt neceſlary for us to know, as when the cloſe-fiſted 

Steward fills his Maſters Fob for him, and thinks fit to entraſt him with 

the management of three or four hundred of his own Guineas. 

Sweet. Or when the City Merchant, after a Jumping bargain by inch 
of Candle, comes to laviſh away a hundred pieces amongſt our Bon: 
Roba's of Covent Garden. ; 

Nick. Or when, an Inn-of-Coutt Spark confeſſes a Statute to raiſe 
five hundred pounds, upon'the reverſion of his Fathers Mannor houſe, 
ro make his lalt Aouriſh withal-— And when that is fairly ſnacke by 
Bawds, Pimps, and Strumpets, the vaia Coxcomb ſneaks over the 
Water into the bounds of the Kings Bench, and there dozes away the 
remainder of his Life; with falſome Flip, and naſty Munduogus. 

IWid. Nay, he has always pretty ſtories of the womentoo. 

Sweet. Ay fo he has, Madam ; and you know 'tis the delight of our * 
Souls to hear others of our own Sexrefleted on. 

wid, SO it is, Mrs Sweerny, Ab, ha, ha, 1 lavgh'd heartily when he 
told me how- my Lady Rampabont uſes to infole Opium into her Hus- 
bands Tea, and when the good old Knight is faſt aſleep in his chair of 
eaſe by the fire fide, ſhe very fairly receives her friendly viſits without 
any danger of a diſcovery. 

Sweer, Ha, ha, ha : And T lzugh'd as heartily when he told me of 2 
certain Fleetſtrcet Dame, that had gor a Receipt to give cher Husband 
the naſty Northern diſtemper, by dreſſing his Shirts with a white Pow- 
der, that ſo ſhe might have a pretence to lye alone, and there entertain 
the careſles of her luſty long-lizab'd fore-man of the Shop. 

Oxn, Ha, ha, ha» 

Sweet, But gocd lack, alack ! how came we to erter into this dif- * 
courſe before we had laid our Prayer-books out of our hands ? 

Wid. Come, come, as long as theie is no body but our ſelves, 'ris well 
well enough. Nick, 
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Nick. But pray let's leave this chit chat, and mind the main chance + 
Madam ;ft you ſhari't fail co have an account of the true eſtimatejof 
your new Lovers. 

Wid. Mr Nickycrack, I am wonderfully obliged to you. 

Nick, In the tirſt place I will £0 to my Lord Comrtipols, about your 
Siſter, Madam Minx's concern, by this time I ſuppoſe he may be come 
from Court : I'll fecure you, [U1! bring him along with me. 

wid. Pray do, Sir, and beſure you urge the buſine(s home to his 
Lordſhip, make him fenſible of all the incident charges of a lying-in 


ut. 

Nick. Nay faith he's not unſenfible of ſuch matters s for I believe his 
Lordſhip has paid for fifty lying-in bouts, where he has .had no farther 
» Concern but for the bare credit on't. - | 

Wid. The trath on't is, his politick vanity makes him the moſt ac- 
compliſhe Cully in the Kingdom. 

Nick. T'll undertake there's never a Crack in Town, if ſhe reports that 
ſhe was firſt debauche by my Lord Cowrtipes, but. is ſure to receive a 
grat uity from his Lord hip, or telling that moſt obliging lye. 

Sneet. *Tis pity inceed, 
affiirs would nor allow us more of his company. 

Nick, He buſineſs «t Court ! 'tis all pretences, all pretences faich, 
Siſter: *Tis true, he goes every day thicher, but has nothing to do 
there, but ro walk out of one Room into another , which 
indeed he does with a wouderful deal of politick gravity. 
And as for his being conſulted in State affairs, I dare ſwear his 
opinion was never askt, tho it were only co know the qualifications of 
his oeighbour.in the Country, who follicited hard at Court to be made 
a Worſhipful Juſtice. 

Sweet. Well, *cis time for.me to go, and give a welcome to my new 
gueſts Madam, will you pleaſe to walk ? Exeunt Wid, and Sweet. 
Enter Prim. 

Prim, Mr. Nickycrack, my Lord has urgent buſineſs with you, and 
would ſpeak with you immediacely. 


'. Nick. Mr Prim, 1 was this moment coming to pay my humble De-- 


veirs to the moſt noble Lord Courtipol, and now at his Lordſhips 
command, T'!l Ay. VI! Aly to bis honourable preſence. CExit, 
Prim, Mrs Nibs, I congratolate the chearful ruddineſs of your Com- 
pl-xion, and muſt ownzthat I find 2 freſh fpring of joy begin to flouriſh 
' in my Boſom, . by the warm influence of your bright ſhining Eyes —— 
Gad that was figely ſpoke, and very much like a Gentleman. [ A4fdes 
N.b:. Pray, Mt Prim, don't exerciſe your Court flattery upon me- 
P;im. Not a fyllable of flattery, Gad Dem me May I forfeit 
(the hcnom of my Family, ifT hant a great veneration for you- 
Nib«. Your Family ! Pray what Family are you of, Sit? Prim, 


that his mighty buſineſs at Court about State 
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Prim, What Family? I am of the ancient. Family of the Prims of 
Prim Caftle, upon Chivet Hills, on the Borders of Scor/and ; and - would 
have you to know, tho I ferve a Peer of the Re2im, yet Id ſcorn to 
ſerve the beſt Commoner in the three Kingdoms. Upon the word of a 
Gentlenan you may believe me: | 
Nib;. Ha, ha, ha, I could cell this pitiful ſcoundrel another tory if I 
pleas'd Bu: that IT'l reſerve to another opportunity [ Aſide] 
Well, Mr Prim, I am ſorry I cannot ſtay at preſent, and pay you the 
honour that is due to you, and to the ancient Family of the Pris of 
PrimCaftle —— BitI (hall leave you in good hands; for I ſee Madam 
Mirx's Maid, hone(t Country De!l, coming this way, and io I am wor- 
thy Mr Prims moſt obedient. Exit: 
Enter Doll. 


Prim, Mrs Derothy. . 
Dol. Miſtreſs Dorcthy ! pray Miſtreſs me no Miſtreſſes; I am plain 
Country Doll. 
: Prim. Then ſweet Country Do!l!, may baſe ignominy taint the blood 
ofme, if you han't f&mething in your face that looks very charming. 
Del/. Charming ! what's charming, I never heard ſuch a word in all 
my breath, not LL 
Prim. Pretty Innocence ! why pricthee Do#, how do they make 
love in the Country > © 
Doll. Why in't Country, if 7ob» oaſts 2 Motion to Foar, and 7oan (he 
likes it, then Foe gis Fob= 'c Sillabub, Then ?ohs teakes Joan to the 
Alehouſe, and gis herPlumb Ceake and Ale, where m'aps ater'c firſt 
Flagon, 7ohn ſlaps Foan or't face, then Foan ſhe's dugged. Bur after 
tother por or two all is well againz and Foan (he promiſes to meet 
bn at night upon Meaſters H1y Mow, where a huncert to one but 
oan (he proves with Chile. Then foan ſhe fetches 7obs for't the Juſtice, 


- and Juſtice ater't hearing whole ſtory, makes fob» marry 7oan, and there's 


an end of tat buſineſs 

Prim. Ha, ha, ha, veiy pretty I vow. 

Def. Now pray Me3ſter Prim, will yo tell one how yo maken Love 
IN £Lo91a0n. 

Prim. That IT will Do/ co the bet of my power. In the firſt place, 
Great men make haughev love with their titles and honours — Elder 
Brothers juſt come to their Etates, make taring love, with gaudy Live- 
ries and gilt Coaches Staresmen and men of buſineſs, make ſolid _ 
love wich formal ſhrug and polirick grimace. And your Citizens make 
ſordid love, with paalery Preſents from their well-ſtockt Purſes. 


ny 


Dill. Good, pray go on. 
C Pr inte 


” 
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Prim, Officers of the Army make thundering love, with Vollies of 
Oaths and Curſes. And the Beaus make 3s apiſh and impertinent love 
with their Combs and Snuff boxes, as the Wits do tireſome and whi- 
ning love, with their Songs and Elegies, 


Dolt. So, very well. 
* Prim. Your cropt-ear'd Prentices make ſneaking love, with ſtealin 


into Abigal's pocket either an Orange ſtafe with Cloves, or a g 
lice of Ginger-bread—Pert dapper Paves, and ſpruce Valet de Cham- 
bres, make teazing love with ruffling of Heads and hawling of Petticoars. 
In fine, your Ballies,2nd Troopers, make barbarous love, by knocking 
cown their D »wdies, and enjoying them in a (woond; 

Dell. O Gemini gemini, did one ever hear the like on'e > ——— Buc 
pray when will yore Lord come and make love again with my Miſtreſs? 
Poor Soul ! he has brought her to a fine paſs a my word + ſhe's: either 
longing or puking all the day long, fo ſhe is. 

Prim. My pretty Doh, my Lord woy'c fail of being with her this 
evening ; and as ſoon as they are Chamber'd, thee and I will go and 
ſolace our ſelves over a glaſs of Wine at the Tavern. 

Doll. Marry but don yo think that I will truſt my ſelf? that would 
be fine” work indeed. | 

Prim. In tokenthat 1'll do nothing but what is becoming a Genele- 
man, I! make my. dear Ruſtick. Chernab a Preſent of chis Diamond 


Ring- 

el O. Lord, O-Lord, a Diamond Ring on Dol's Finger, how that 
will look wken I goo a into th* Country, to rake ater't Cart or milkKye 
again. 
Prin. It was preſented me by a great-Courtier, and I hope Do!l: you 
will accept of it from my hands, as an inviolable pledge of my juſt and 
honourable pretenſions. 


Dol. In troth Meaſter Prim, it ſhall go hard, but that Ml make you. 


Ods fo, herecomes my Miſtreſs: 
Enter Minx. 

Mins. How now Dol, why are you not at home doing what I bad 
you ? 

Dll. | was jaſt a gooing forſooth. 

Minx, Nay, now (tay and go along with me-— Mr Prim what does 
my Lord Cou»tipo'] mean, never to fee a body again. 

Prizz. M.Jdam Minx, | was coming to acquaint yout Lad5ſhip that 
his Lordſhip will be wich you immediately. Pil affurs you Madam, 
that my Lord languiſhes with impatience, cill hs has once more lacri- 
ficed his bleediog heartat the ſhrine of yoar moſt illaftrious —_— 

a 


amends ſome way or other 
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Gad I ſhall rival my Lord with pure dint of Eloquence, [Af 
Minx: Sackerfize and Luſters, I don't know what you mean by fuch 
words not I, we are not uſed to ſuch gibberiſh in the Country —Pray 
go tell him that my heart is'ready ro burſt for him, chat I have almoſt 
aye my eyes out, that I'll neither eat, drink, nor ſleep till 1 have ſeen 
mM. - - 
"Prim. Madam, upon the unblemiſhe fidelity of a Gentleman, Pl 


punQually deliver your Lacyſhips commands. 
AMinx. Well Dell, haſt thee been playing thy Country part with Prim, 


a? 

Dell. To a bair efaith, Madam ; the Puppy has juſt given me a Dia- 
mond Ring to go with him anon to the Tavern- 

Minx. Let me ſee it. Upen my Soul'tis right, and 'cis high time for 
me td look to my hits too, and fix his Lord — - This evening in 
ſpight of fate 1'1] hook him into ſettlement. What ſignifies his Lord- 
ſhips paying for Lodging and Dier, and ſome litcle naſty Pr eſents of a 
Gown and Petticoat once a month or ſo. A muſty Quiet»: Judge 
would give me as much as that comes to, beſides the atfurance of 2 
Legacy of broad Gold, that the old Toaſt had palm'd when he ſat upon 
the Bench for perverting of Juſtice. 

Dell, Indeed, Madam, *tis true, I know a Lady that has three times 
as much only for ſcratching the Poll of a Gonty Citizen. 

Minx. A woman of pleaſureis worſe than an I»diar,Slave, that has not 
2 Settlement at her own Command. A Quality Miitteſs ſhould keep 
_ Coach, a brace of Footmen, and a leaſh of young Gallants at 
caſt. 

Doll. Pray, Madam, be rul'd by me, get the writings drawn, according 

as my Lord hasalready given you the particulars. And when you have 

workt up his paſſion to a glowing pitch, then of a ſudden take upon 

= to be peeviſhly coy, and don'c ſo much as let him ſqueeze your 
and, till he has firſt ſqueez'd the Wax. 

Minx. Don't queſtion De/!, but I'll manage him as a Cull of the firſt 
head ought to be managed. 

Doll. Do fo, Madam. 


Tears mixt with Smiles, won? fail to do the feat z 
And Country Minx may prove a Londen cheat. 


End of the Firſt Aft, 
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SCENE A Noom in Mrs. Sweetny 's Houſe, 
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Sir Wea]. Plainder, Ars. Sweetny and Ophelia walking off at ſome diſtance, 


Sir W. g PLE! Landlady Sweet», let me recommend to. your care my 
Daughter Ophelia there— My Daughter, who I may juſtly 


ſay is | 
Sweet, Is | Sir Wea'rhy Plainder ? (he is the mirrour of Beauty, the pride 
of Mankind, the glory ef her Sex, and the wonder of the Age ; ſhe 


JS cm—_— 

Oph. Struck with amazing confuſion to be thus flatter'd, Oh-how 
odious a creature is a fawning Hypocrite. [ Afrae. 

Sir Weald. I'll ſay this for Opheiig, that (he's an excellent Huſwife —- 
You muſt know, doyou mind, that I have bred her to be 

Opb. Aflave to a miſerable parent [ Afiae. 

Sir Weal. To be, I (ay, exquiſttively officions.in the affairs of the Fa- 
mily. She ſhallclarify Whey, make Nettle Porridge, and Barley-broth, 
with <ver 2 Girl in the Kingdom. 

Oph. This inceed is 4 true bill of fare of our late Country Diet. 44+: 

Sir 2ea!. Now look ye Mrs Sweersy, if you can find me out ſome (ſub- 
ſtsntial Tradeſman, that will rake ny Daughter purely for her intrinfick 
value, and expe nothing with her, I may perhaps be perſ(waded to 
part with her. | 

Opb, Here's a Parents affections and yet he's every moment thun- 
d ingin my e2rs filial duty, forſooth. [A4fide, 

Sir Weal. Well, at preſent I have ſome buſineſs of con quence to 
. diſpatch, I'1] therefore leave her with you.: bnt-be fore that amongſt 

your many pious inſtructions, ply her home with the fifth Command- 

ment, deſcant well upon that I ſay : ſo that reverend old age may keep 
its lawful Soveraigaty. | 

Sweer. O good, Sir, what ſmall Talent I have eicl\cr in argument or 
elcquence, ſhall certainly be employ'd for the ſervice of Sir wealthy 
Plainder, and for the real good and <flentia! benefir of pretty Madam 
Opbelja here — Til take cate the ſhall accompany me to my daily Devo- 


LIONS. Sit Wal. 
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Sir Veal. Devorions ! As for Devovions, do you mind me, I do 
not think 'ris a pin matter, If ſhe asks me blefling, do you ſee, tis 
enough, 'tis enough in all conſcience. 2 

Op-, And that I thould go withour, were the purchaſe of it any more 
than a bare God a mercy? 

Sir Heal. Well, mind what I have ſaid, and ſo, do ye ſee, fare you 
well. Da, da, Daughter. [ Exit, 

Sweet. Come, pretty Madam Oph:iia, now you and 1 are together 
in private, we may take the liberty to open our Souls freely. Dif- 
ſimulation is. a looſe upper garment, that may be laid alide at pleaſure. 

Sir Bellamour appears at a diſtance. 

Oph, Now the old Cockatrice begins to appear in her proper co- 
lours. [ Akde. 
Sweet, You are young, Madam, and conſequently muſt have 
wiſhes ; ſoft, young, tender wiſhes, which wiſhes may be fatistied, 
ſo it be within the rules of deſcretion. 

Oph, 1f diſcretion direct our withes, ] am confident they can never 
tend to any thingthat is vicious —— Well, ſince tis not in the power 
of Mankind to thock my principles, or tarniſh my vertue, I'll for .* 
once counterfeit a levity, and ſee what ſhe would be at (4/ide.)I muſt 
confeſs, Mrs $weetny,that I do believe the ſhackles of ignorance to be 
the greateſt burden that can be imposd upon us Mortals. I am 
therefore very willing to ſurrender my {elf to ye, that I may be better 


inſtructed. 

Sweet, That's my good Girl, doſt thee know what love is, Child ? 

Oph, Not very well : Bur I have heard 'tis fumething char of a 
ſudden plays and dances about the heart, and from thence gradually 
rrickles along the Veins, cill having diffus'd icfelf into ſubtle rays, it. 
ſtea!s out at the corners of the Eycs to reach the objet of delire. 

Sweet. Ah, ha, ha, a pretty notion traly of Loves firſt Oafer, But 
I mult teil you, that were Love to do nothing e'te, tha: winat is 
perform'd by incftectuai glances Well, Fli fay no more, thei 3 
are many gay, young, Sparks about the Town. Let opportunity 
ihew ye further - ----- What think you of Mr Vaintbroa: that came up 
ta Town with.you ? Ah ! He's a pure man. --— Od; to, fee where 
he comes. iow do you do, good Mr Vainthroat, after your jour- 
ney f | 
Vin, Pretty well, Madam, but methinks 1 want. to divert my {elf 
wich ſome of my old licarty Bottle, friends, 

Sweet, And pray can't you no way divert your {If with usthar ars: 
Women ? TY 
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Vain Faith, Madam, not eaſily ; fbr generally you that are Wo- 
men, either-aifetation makes you troubleſome, pride makes you im- 
perious, or an over caſineſs makes you nauſeous. 

Oph. Such tempers are often aſlum'd, Sit, when at fo cheap a rate 
a woman canfree herſelf from ſome of your impertinent and cox- 
combly addreſles. ; 

Sweet, | thought Mr FVainthroa: had been better bred, than to ex- 
preſs himſelf in general terms, before particular Company, eſpecially 
before a Lady every way ſo deſerving, as is Madam Ophelia here, 

Vain. O Locd, Madam, I am ſufficiently acquainted with the 
brighe Opbelia s perfetions, to except her from the whole Sex. 

Oph, I am {ure not a Member of the Sex, ought ever to value what 
is faid by a publick Detractor. 

Vain, Detraction ! why 'tis by that alone that IT have infinuated my 
ſelf into the intimate acquaintance of all the Women of Quality about 
the Town. 

Sweet. Come, Mr Vaimcbroat, you ſhall attone for your Faule by 
- giving us a Song. 

' Pain. Withall my heart, Madam ; but I wiſh by that means I do 
not commit a greater. 


SONG. 
H E Riddleof Nature , 


Is a Female Creature ; 
She « graciouſly proud, 
Maliciouſh wy 
And ber buſmeſs is to be idle. 
The myſterious Toy, 
If ſhe weeps "tw for joy, 
And when ſhe beguiles, 
Tix done with ber ſmiles, 
He's mad then that bites ofthe Bridle. 


Sweet. O fie upon you, for you're a ſad man -— Have you ſcen 
Madam Thoreſbift yet, Mr Faintbroat. ; | 

Vain, Yes, taith, ha, ha, ha, poor Widow, I pity her &gad, if ſhe 
' Hers that Tenement of hers ſtand a little longer uninhabited, it will 
be difficult for the next poſſeſſor ro make good repairs. _ 

Sweet. I'll promiſe you, Sir, ſhe does not want apphcations, bur 


her prudence makes her. cautious ———= Come, thaill us walk in- 
to 


TOES 
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- Ops. Indeed, Sir bel/amour, I always thought you lookt ſomething 
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tothe Dining Room, by thistime I believe my Lord Cowtipo!! may 

be come. [ Exeunt, 
Enter Sir Bellamour Blunt. 

Sir Bell, 'Tis done ! 'tis done. That heart that till now ne're felc 
'a ſingle throb, is become all over pangs —— 1 mutt own, that at ficit 
foht f thought her beautiful ; i I have now overheard, af- 
ſures me that her virtue is ineſtimable. — Oh Opblia, 

| Re-enter Ophelia at a diſtance, 

Opb. By hard ſhift I have ſlipe the Company of that wicked Seducer. 
And now T1! retire to my chamber, to enjoy the true pleaſure of 
thinking. 

Sir Bell, Blefs me ! She's hece(/arting.) Madam. 

Oph, Sir, . 

Sir Bell. Do ye diſcover nothing by my looks ? 


cynical: And I believe you are now monng mad. 
Sir Bell, My paſlion, I muſt confels, is ſomething furious. Love 
is a ſort of madneſs. 
Oph. The knowledge of your Diſtemper is half your cure, Sic ? 
Sic Bell. Will you ſuffer your pitty co aſliſt in the cure ? 
Opb. I Mn not credulous en-ugh to think that you have any occal:- 
on ' it, However, I can't itay to diſcuſs the point with you at 
preſent. 
Sir Bell, Why fo ? where are you going then ? 
Oph. I'll ſoon try his ccality. (aſide.} May you be truſted, Sir ? w 
Sir Bell, Indeed I may, Madam 
Oph. Then know I'm going co my Chamber, to fetch my Mask, 
Hood and Scarf, and ſo jaunt it a littte., | | 
Sir Bell Jaunt it ! - '/\ hat's the nieaning of that ? oo 
Opb. Why that's-to take a Hackney Coach, {cowr from Playhouſe 
to Playhouſe, till I meec wich ſome young Fellow that has power 
enough to attack me, ſtock enough to treat and preſent me, and folly 
enough to be laugh'd at for his pains,. 
Sir &c/]. Sure that Levils implimenc, my Landlady, has not already: 
induc'd her unexpericac'd yourh. ' | Aſide. 
Opb, Have you any thing elſe to ſay to me, Sir ? 
Sir Bell, A greatdeal, Madam. 
C-' Then when I have nothing elſe co do, I'll hear you ; and fo 
adicu, , od loving Sir Bellamour, [ Exis. 
Sir Bc... Well, tho I am not cut out for a ſoft Lover, I have a reſo» 
lution that's capable of perſevering, And if I miſtake not, I do already 
make plain diſcoveries through he thin veil of my Miltreſſes pre- 
ences 3 
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tences ; fo that till a farther opportunity, T ſhall reſt ſatisfied that 1 

have adclerving obje<&t for my pali.on, and en truſt ro her and fate 

for a ſuitable ſucceſs. ['Exit, 
| Enter Coptain Bownceby, an Widow Thoroſkife. 

Td. Pray Captain, what do you think the werld would ſay on 
me, thoutd } beltow my fe'f and fortune on a perſon ---—— 

Capt. Halt, halt good Madam : before you ſay a word on my per- 
ſon, pray be i» kind as to view me we!ll Do but mind this capaci- 
ous Frealt; theſe robuſt Shoulders, the ſturdinchs of my Chine, cle 
brea #h of my Gaskins, the true turn and ſymctry of my Limbs, and 
the tergrh of my loot. 

Il;d. Your perſon T muſt confeſs is not deſpicable, but then, Sir, 
your tation, where you may come to expoſe your | fe=—— 

Cart, Hair, haic again, I ſay, if : once cope with my Widow, adicu 
Scarlet Efaith. Tf ever I {pill drop of blood in the Field more, may 
my Fleia be feod for Ravens, and my Boncs lie blanching uporr a 
Country Common. 

IWid. But then Captain, without an Eſtate where's an equivolent 
for my Fortunc? 

Capt. An equivolent , Madam! Why this perſon of mine that you 
have already view'd, is more than equivolent for an Earl@m, if in- 
kcrited by a puny Lanthorn-back e Chitty- fac't Stripling. 

Wid Look ye, Captain, I queſtion not but you know that I am 
acdreſs'd to by Mr Broakage, a wealty Merchant; and I have no 
looner mentioned him, but fee where he comes, for the preſent 1! 


leave you rogether. (Exit, 
Capr. Sir © [Angrily. 
Bro, Sir. 


Capt, Did you never hear of Captain Bownceby ? 

Bro. 1 have heard of ſeveral Captain Bowneebys, Captain Hackwns, 
and Captain Kick azd Cuffs. And what then, Sir ? 

Cay. I tind Afiis Mungret has got Beef and Pudding in his paunch, 
'and | believe dare hght (afide.) I ſay, Sir, do you know what Cap- 
Tan Benneeby can do if he pleaſes? (very loud) 

Bro. 1 know what the Law will ſuffer him to do ; and it he does 
more than that - 

Copr. 'Vhat then, Sii? 

Bro:Then,Sir,his big looks may cl.ance to dwindle into a7ybuwn grin, 

Capr. Ay, vir, ay dir, 'tis well you have got Tzburn on your ſide, or 
let we tell you, Mr $roakage ſhould not have out-liv'd his laſt words, 
ſcarry my Carcafs if he ſhould, 


% 


Enter 
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Enter Nibs. 

Nib:. Gentlemen the Widow has over-heard your high words, and 
ſent me to tell you, that if you don't this moment accommodate your 
differences, and embrace as friends, ſhe'llnever ſee the face of either 
of you while the breaths again ; therefore if you have any value for 
her, I hope you'll not diſpute the executing her Commands, 

Capr. Mrs Nibs, the Widow ſhall be obey'd by Captain Bownceby, 
and all the Bowncebys in Chriſtendom. 

Bro. And by me Benjamin Broakage, and all the Broakages in the 
Univerſe. 

Capt, Honeſt Mr Broakage |! 


Bro, Dear Captain Bownceby | (They embrace ) 
Nibs. A _y of Coxcombs ! [ Afide. 
Capt. You ſhall for the furure command me and all my Weapons, 


even from my Bagonet to my Back-ſw ord. 

Bro. And you my Purſe, from the Decus's to the Jacobus's, 

Capt. Is it fo? Gad then it (han't be long before I borrow Money 
of him, I'll promiſe him. [ Aſide. 

Nibs. Come Gentlemen, what think ye of ſtrengthening your 
friendſhip with a Health to che Widow, and ſo binding your bargain 
with a Bottle ? ; 

Amb. With all my heart, Mrs N:b-. 

Nibs. Come along then. [ Exenns. 

Enter Minx and Doll, followed by Sir Wealthy Plainder. 

Minx, What the dickings 15 the matter with ye, to be always thus 
teazing a body when you come to*Town ? 

Sir Weal. Matter my Minky | Why I love my Minky. Piddy my 
Minky let me go a little into dy Chamber widdee ; wou't a my Afinky? 

Minx, My Chamber ! don't you think I 11 let any thing in the ſhape 
of Man enter my Chamber doors ? 

Sir Weal, Odsboblikins let me go in any other ſhape then : Tye a 
Collar about my neck and lead me thither in che ſhape of Towxer, if 
dow tink(t fit, my Minky, Nay, Ill bedy Pufly-cat, dy Puppy-dog, 
dy any ting, my little pitty Minky. : 

Mimx. None of theſe thapes will do indeed, Sir Wealthy. | 

Sir Weal. Shall I come then, like another Fove, in the ſhape of —- 
(Chinks a Purſe of Gold) Dolt chow hear the bleſſed chink, hca Girl ? 

Minx. Alack Sir, you have fuch winning ways with you. 

Sir Weal, I] call, and I call, catch Aſinky ; edad there be Purſe and 
all, my Child a grace, there's Gold for thee. dad I m old Sir 
Wealthy (till, tho 1 ve fold my Eſtate, plead poverty to thg world, and 
have ſwore my felt not worth a groat, on purpoſe to avoid paying the 
K ings Taxes. 

Minx, A very conſcientious Commonwealth;-man truly, (fie. 

We 


18 The Pretenders : Or, 
Well,Sir,l have bethought of a way take to you into my Chamber un- 
ſuſpeted——Dsll, go and fetch hither one of your quondam Coun- 


ery Habits, ſhe and | will dreſs you up,andif my Lord Courripoll comes, 
Fil pretend you are my old Nurſe juſt come out of the Country — 


But be ſure, whatever you do, don't ye diſcover your ſelf, if you do, 


you'll ruin me for ever. 

Sir Weal. E'dad this is a pure contrivance : And never Nurſe hugg'd 
a Bantling, as I'll hug thee for this invention, (bugs ber) Ah my Minky, 

Doli, Come, come trip off your fjerkin, and let's dizen you. 

(They dreſs him up in womens Cloaths, 

Minx, Hold up your head Gammer, and mump and ſimper a lictle. 

Sir Weal. Nay I believe I ſhall not wholly unbecome a womans 
Dreſs, for | have features, Chicken ; fearures, tho I ſay it, that are not 
altogether deſpicable—Sze, fee how I can roll my Eyes about ; and 
then pout out a plump under-lip, that would make the mouth of a 
Hermit to water again. 

Minx and Doll, Ah, ha, ha, 

Minx, Now if any body ask you any queſtions, take your Apron 
thus, drop two or three Curtzies, and ſay, I forſooth, and No 
forſooth. 

SirIVeal.I'll warrant ye,let me alone for I forſooths and No forſooths. 

Doll. O Lord Milticfs ! does not Meaſter look juſt like Joan the 
Ale-wife, at our Church-yard {tile ? 

Enter Nickyci ack, followed by Lord Courripoll and Prim. 
lick, Madam Minx, here's my Lord Comrtipoll, 

Ld Cat. Oh ! my dear Country puggy. + ( Embraces Minx, 
$ Minx, O my Lord ! why would you ſtay fo long frem a body ? 

Ld Court, We men of butineſs, my dear Pug, lie under that heavy 
curſe to have our pleaſures give way to our toyls. And now [ ralk of 
buſineſs, let me conſidera little. (pauſes, )=-——If fo Ay, ay, then 
it mult be fo Here Prim, diſperſe my Footmen. Let one wait 
at the Secretaries Office, another at the Admiralty,and the reſt atthe 
Forcign Minilters, that I may have ſpeedy notice where my afliſt- 
ance is requird [ Exit Prim, 

Nick. Yo, under this pretence the Servants are now ſer=t liberty , 
and each man may go vilit his own Pug if hepleafes, and fo follow 
the preſent bleſſed vocation of their politick Lordand Maſter, 4/de, 

Ld Corr, Who's this you have got with you, Pug * 

Minx, 'Tis my Nurſe, my Lord, that is juſt come out oftheCountry, 

Id Cour, Bleſs me | did ever ſuch a ſweet Creature as thee art, ſuck 
at the breaſt of ſuch a Horſe-fagt Dame as this is? - But hold, 111 
£0 ask her afrer ſome affai the Country, that may in ſome mez- 
lure rclate to the State, Ler me conlider Good woman, isthere 
ſtore of Acrons this year, ha ? 
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Nick. A notable politick Scate queſtion cruly. ! [Aides 

Mixx, Nurſe, why don't ye anſwer my Lord? — 1 find the poor old 
woman 1s in 2 quandery, I believe ſhe never ſaw a Lord before, 

Ld Cour. On my Soul that my very well be. —- Nay, I my ſelf 
have known a whole monthly meeting of Country Juſtices ſtruck 
dumb art the grandeur of my preſence, that ic was ſcarce within the 
power of Stale Beer to (et their T ongues a moving again. — But come 
what fay ye, old Mrs Chue cud, are Acrons plenty or not, ha ? 

Minx. Nurſe, why don't ye anſwer, my Lord. 

Sir Weal. Yes, forſooth. 

Ld Court, Then we may expe our Veniſon to be fat, if my Dog of 
a Keeper havethe grace to keep the Pariſh Hogs out of the Park. — 
Buc hold, let me confider ——Now for ſome Domeſtick Lacelligence : 
Is the Widow your Siſter marry 'd yet ? ha, Pug ? 

Minx. She's nor ſped yer, but oreſtocke wich Suitors, as we ſen in 
the Country. 

Ld Cowr. Pretty Pug, thy Country language does become thee. But 
hold, let me conſider once again ——I profeſs there ought to be a Sta- 
tute of Reſtriction relating to the Widows of this Kingdom; they are 
| —— ſo damn'd cunning in their Amours, that half a (core of Wis 

ows are ſufficient to enſlave all the young fellows about the Town. 

Nick. Ah, my Lord, the young fellows about the Town are not (o 
eaſily enſlav'd in this age of Liberty. Enter Sweetny ard Ophelia. 

Sweet. O my Lord Comrtipoll, I can't bur with Reverence acknow- 
ledge the high honour your Lordihip does my houſe, in lecting its mean 
roof ſhadow a perſon of ſo much worth, goodneſs and wiſdom, as is the 
Lord Cowrtipol. 

Ld Conr. Oh Mrs. Sweetxy, you are always ſo laviſh in your expreſſt- 
ons !—— Ha ! Bleſs me! I'm Planet-ſtrack——Never was an Aecoget 
more amaz'd at the diſcovery of 2 newStar, than I am at the fight of char 
beautiful creature—— Pray, Mrs. Sweet»y, by what name and title muſt 
L ſalute this fair Angel] ? N 

Swee:,. 'Tis the beautiful Madam Ophelia. my Lord, Daughter to Sir 
Wealthy Plainder. ( Lord Cort ictipoll Rand muſing.) 

Nick. So, my Lord I find is embarking himſelf tor another piece of 
Gallantry. — His politick e— —_ f.!ls as naturally into new amours, 
as 2 Town Bully runs himſelf into freth Reacounters. —— A41x, Minx, 
ply thy (tumps, orfall -is loſt, faich gir!. | 

Minx. My Lord, my Lord, you forget to bring your Pug che Lap- 
dog you promis'd her, ſo you do.—— (Runs to Sir Wealthy) Either take 


your Daughter away this moment, or never expect to (ee the face of me —. 


ag2in (Runs back to Lord Court.) Come, my Lord, will you go 
along with your Pug, and fee how far 1 have workt upon rhe Perricoat 
I hew'd you, when you were hete laſt. —— Why don't ye ſpeak to your 
Pug ? D 2 Ld 


| 


hn 
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Ld Court. 1 profeſs I was within my (elt deciding an intricate State 
queſtion, and find it muſt be (0. 

Sir Weal. (aſide re Ophelia.) Haſly I command you to retire. I ay 
be gone inſtantly. : 

Ophel. What wou'd this dry chopp'd Hag have? — Pray gocd wo- 
man don't you noſe me at this rate- 

Sir Weal, Ye young Baggage don't ye know me ? 

Ophel. I'm reſolv'd I won't know himat preſent (afide.) What means 
this ſawcy quezn to blow her filthy breath in my face, ha ? 

Sir Feal. Ye young Jade you, I'm your Father : Burt if ye diſcover 
me look ro'r, | 

Ophel. Alas the poor woman is beſide her ſences I find, 

Sir Wal. Huſly T'll champ your Jacket for this. I cou'd find in my 


heart to tear 'ye in pieces. Grins and clenches bus fiſts at her. 
Ophel. Here, pray let ſomebody lay hold on this Mad woman, ſhe 
talks of tearing me in pieces. Nick. lays hold on Sir Weal. 


Ld Comrt. What's the matter, what's the matter with the Nurſe, ha ? 
'  aainx. Alas, alas! the poor Nurſe is ſometimes troubled with fits, 
and I fear ſhe's now fallen into one. 

Sweet. Hold her down, held her down Brother Nickjerack; and Dol! 
do you run and fetch the Bottle of Spirit of Hartshorn, run quickly. 

Doll 7ans and bring, a Bottle, 

Nick. O pox ! I find the Narſe proves to be the old Fornicator Sir 
wealthy Plainder. (afide.) So fo, I find ſhe beginsto recover. — Come, 
now let me alone with her, I i! take her, and give her a turn or two in 
the Air, anda dram of 4qua AMirabilis, which is the life ofan old wo- 
man, and 11] warrant ye all will be well again. 

Exennt Nick, and Dol! leading out Sir Weal. 

Opb. T muſt go ſee however, that they don't carry the buſineſs too 
{ar, as bad as he is. CExit. 
\. LiCouri. What has this new-55:n Star tefe our Hemiſphere already ha ? 

Ainx, Go, go my Lord, I find you goa't love your Pug, thac ye 
doi? 3 if you Cid, vou would never have ſtood and Rared upon a ſtrange 
face at tht rate, indeed you vw Ou'an't. 

Ld Comm. Not love my Pug ? By the Soul of Matchiavel but I do, and 
that's the greateſt oath a Srateſmin can (wear by VVerel, my 
Dear, to gaze upon crowds of Anzels, 2nd ſhould my Pug be amongtt 
them, ſhe alone (hould have che laſt and fixing look. R 
Sweet. There's a kind Lord for ve Come, my Lord, by this time I 
fappoſc Supper waits for yuur Lordthjp. 

Court, Come along then. — And after that I and my charming 
Pug here, 
In am'rous ſports will ſo Div nely toy, 
* The God of Love tha!i c/ap his wings for joy. * 
End of the Second Att. ACT 
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AC TT: 


Scene continues a Room in Sweetny's Houſe" 


—  —— -—— — — — — - 
— 


Sir VVealthy Plainder 4nd Nickycrack. 


Sir eal, A H Mr Nichyerack, is it not a hard caſe for methat am bur 
a poor Commoner, thus to be rivalld by a Lord. 

Nick. Lord, Sir wealthy Plainder, why would ye not diſcover your 
ſelf and concerns to me ? —» All the world knows the fincerity of 
honeſt Nickyerack, . 

Sir eat. Alas, alas ! in this caſe there can be no remedy but patience. 
Now muſt I forfooth &en draw in my Horns, ſneak off and dance 
Arttend.nce, tho I am ſure to enter into a Steel courſe to cure my ſelf of 
the Spleen for't 

= Come, Sir Wealthy, do but open your ſelf-freely, and I'll engage 
to alhit ye. , 

Sir YVcal. Open my (elf, I chat I wil! with all my heart, and my 
Purſe too, I'll promiſe ye——1 am not that indigent perſon I pretend my 
ſelf, but am as rich in reality as a Chymilt is in fancy ——— There, 
Nickyerack, take this as an earneſt of my future incentions. = (gives mony, 

Nick. O Lord, Sir, I am now linkt co your ſervice by the very tye of 
gratitude : and foto the point, Sirz I very well know your aftections 
for Mrs Minx, and have already thought of an Expedient, that if you 
nn conſenting, ſhall ſoon put ye in quiet poſſeſſhon of the charming 

air. 

Sir 'eal: Ah my dear Boy, propoſe it, propoſe it I ſay, and never 
doubr my corſenr. 

Nick, The buſineſs is this, I perceiv'd my Lord Conrripel! fix'd his eye 
upon your Daughter Ophelie, and then he lickc his Lips, bit bis Thumbs, 
figh'd, and pre(s'd his (ides with his Arms thus. 

Sir Wal. Very good. 

Nick. Now, Sir, if you be but conſenting, that we ſhall endeavour 
to work up her inclinations. 

Si: "Veal. [nclinations ! 'Sbud, I fay (he (hall have inclinations if-that 

e all. I'l! undertake to enjoyn it by force of power paternal- 


Nick, A ſpecis] Father &faith _ | Aſide. 
Sir Weal. VVorkr up quotha ! E'gadin this caſe (he ſhall be worke 
up, and workt down too, I'll promite her that; Nicks 
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Nick, Not {© fierce, pray Sir, women are of a perverſe and refraQo- 
ry remper, and their wills muſt by gentle and inſinuating means be ſup- 
pled into 2 compliance, and not raſhly forc't by violence. This PK do, 
I'll fi:ſt go and engage my Siſter Sweerny on our (ide ,and don't ye doubec 
the efics. 

Sir Weal. Prithee do, my dear Boy, about it this moment I beg thee 
(/muggles bim) So, now begone, Sirrah. ( Exit. Nick, ) 1 can bnt thiok 
what a happy thing it was, that I had a pretty Davghter co h: j+ me out 
at this dead lifr—=V Vell, I find Children may one time ci other be 
worth their rearing. 

- Enter Sir Bellamour Blunt 4d Vainthroatr. 

Vain. Hi, ha, ha, Sir Belamoxr in love, pleaſant enough &faich : whv 
an amour, man, will fit as awkardly upon thee, asa good ſuit of Cloaths 
does upon an uncouth Country Squire — But lee yonder's your: Father- 
1n-)aw that is to be. 

Sir Bell. Rot him, he's a Brate. 

Vain. However, you muſt be civil to him on the account of Ophelia — 
Your Servant, Sir #ealthy, how goes it with our fellow Traveller ? 

Sir weal/, How can it go well with any Gentleman that is decayd in 
his Fortunes, and as ic were turned looſe into the world, eſpecially ſuch 
a baſe degenerated world as this is ? 

Vain. Faith I believe che worlds is as it uſed to be. 

Sir Bel. I am of your opinion, the rich dread diſaſters, and the poor 
contemn 'em. Fools wonder at what wiſe men foreſaw..— And po- 
tent Knavery depreſſes and preys upon meritorious honeſty ; and ſo ir 
was always, I believe. 

i Vain, As for the female part of the world, I'm ſure it is as it ſhould 
& 

Sir Wea. How is that, pray Sir ? | 

Vain. Why the dear charming Creatures are ſo coming, that there's 
not one in fifty but Cackolds her Husband before ſhe has him 
As thus Sir, when once a young couple have entertaind a corre- 
ſpondence, and rhat correſpondence ripens into warm deſires, and thoſe 
deſires require fruition, then ſhe immediately, for the ſecurity of Re- 
putation, marries another, on purpoſe to give her Spark an opportuni- 
ry to reap the Blefiings freely — And that's Cackoldom before Marri- 
2ge for ye, at leaſt it's ſo intentionally: 

Sir Be!!. And pray Sir why could not the Lovers themſelves have mar- 
yd ? 

c Vain. O Pox! that were the way to have had the joys pall'd upon 
their hands immediately. Marriage joys, fuh ! © 

Sir Bell, Vainthroat thou'rt a horrible cehſorious fellow; and abundant- 
ly too general in thy refletions telating to the fair Sex, Sit Wealthy 
Plaindey, if you p'eaſe, a word with you» 

Sit ca', Your plcaſure, Sir. Sir 
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Sir Bell, You have a Daughter, Sir. F 

Sir Wea). TI have ſo: And 'tis well I have, as the caſe fands, I can 
tell you that Sir. 

Sir Bell, I muſt tel! you, I think her extremely Beautiful. 

Sir Weal. So much the better for my purpoſe ſtill, Sir- 

Sir Rell. In ſhort, T love her. 

Sir Weal. And to be as ſhort as you, you are not like to bave her, nor 
have I any thing to give her, Sir. 

Sir Belt. My affteRions are above a bargain- 

Sir weal. And below the mark, 11] tell ye that. 

Sir Bel. How fo, Sir, I hope our qualities are equal, 

Sir Weal. In ſhort, I have engagd her to a perſon above your quality» 

Sir Bel. Who's thar, pray Sir ? 

Sir Weal. Why then co be plain with yoo, *cis to my Lord Conrtipel!, 

Sir Belt. Lord Courtipolt | why he's married. 

Sir Weal. Married ! What then, tha, ha, ha, mayn't he have occaſion 
-- Daughter for all that ? Ha, ha, ha, married, that's a good one 
e faith, 

t Sir Belt. What does the 014 Rogue mean, would he proſtitute his 


own Daughter ? ( Aſide. 
Sir Weal. Sir, I muſt beg your pardon, for I am this moment going 
to ſee them fairly put together : and fo your ſervant. Exit. 


Sir Bell, Oh horrid Monſter ! however, I don't queſtion but che 
young Ladies Virtue will Rand the ſhock, and baffle the intentions of 
this villain, and fo render herſelf the moſt adorable Creatare upon the 
fice of the Earth. 

Fnter Nibs- 


Sir Bell. Mrs Nibs, you ſeem to have diſcretion, and I believe you 
may be confided in- 

Nibs. Sir, I'll endeavour to merit your good opinion, by any ſervice 
you (hall pleaſe to command me In the firſt place you may be 
aflur'd of my ſecrecy. | 

Sic Bell. Pray Sweer-heart accept of this (mall token, [Gives mozey] T 
doubt not but thar you are acquainted with che affairs of the Family. 

N;b:. That I am, Sir there is nothivg that is done, ſaid, or ſcarce 
thought of under this Roof, that is unknown to your very humble Ser- 
vant Niubs Traſty, 

Sir Bel, Then, Mrs Nibs Trufty, I need- not tell ye that there are at 
preſenc baſe things in agitation. 

Nibs. | know what you mean, tho I will ſay bat little. Madam O+ 
phelia is to be ſacrificed to the pleaſures of my Lord Conrtipe, to gratily 
her old doting Fathers paſſion for Mrs ASnx, his Lordihips prefenc 

kept Miſtreſs. 

Sir Bel, 1 find your intelligence is autheatick. 


Nib;- 


b 4 _ 


"> 
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- o Nib:.L am not 


an Jh- Ophelia — Wh is it now you'd have me do? 


Sir Bell. Only to give me a punQual notice of proceedings. 

£ Nibs. I'll do it on the forfeiture of my life» And more than that, Þ1! 
'*. affiltye to countermine any Plots that ſhall be laid againſt the young 
5 Lady's Honour——— You ſeem to be a man of worth, and I have found 
ye 2 perſon of Generofity, therefore aſſuze your ſelf that in your 5ftirs 
I'!] be as diligent as a Court-Procurer, aud as ſecret as a Mother Mid- 
night. This moment I'l] ſee how thiogs go on : and fo] am Sir Bela- 

»oxr's moſt humble Servant. j 
Exit. 

Sir Bel. But come, prithee Yainthroat give me ſome account of this 
Lord Cexrtipell, and look you deal ſincerely. 

Vain. Ha, ha, ba, What, Knight, art ſtung already with that peſti- 
ferous Viper Jealouſie ? : 

Sir Be#, I'm not diſtruſtful, but cantious- 

Vain. Why then, Sir, upon my word my Lord Coartipol is a dange- 
rous Rival, Folly and Profuſeneſs are taking qualities among the = 
dies» And faith they are ith right on'c z for how can a Woman bet- 
-6 yo-ue her pleaſuces, than when (he commands the Purſe of a liberal 

001? | 

Sir Bell. For my patt, I (han't think him dangerous ; for Pm confi- 
dent Ophelia has Diſcretion enough to laugh at his Folly, and a ſufficient 
ſtock of Virtue to deſpiſe the baſeneſs of his Bribes. 

Vaiw Come, Sir Knight, that you may ſhake off this moody amo- 
rous temper, 11! entertain you with a Song and Dance. 


I. 
Et never dull ſorrow onr joys invade, 
But for ever let's follow the toping trade : 
Let a merry merry Song 
Drive the Carrent of Time along ; 
, He's a Prince of a Man 
That doubles bus Span, 
And makes it a Cubit long, 
2, 
Call Harry to fetch us more Bottles in, 
Don't tarry, fonce to Revel we thus begin: 
Let"s tipple tipple on, 
Till the Moon and Stars are gone; 
Tit a meeting divine, 
When our faces ſo ſhine, 
+ That they Rival the Riſing San, 
A Dance. 


? | Vain, 


. fiery breath of 
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"Vain. So repmell— 2758 morraw your; on 
you . gh A We Wenc arr 
ey = ref $ go-ar ant divert our micirebe 
Lone this amily of ours ca | "= 
Enter Captain Dra#k.” > (4Table with 
«Capt. To)!, doll, di; da, doll.» (Roars ont of Tune, 
ria ctoria ! Ha, ha, has He drink wich me, ng "wal 
I've laid him/as dead as 2 Door-nail. And now for 
Ye Soul of a Culverin, Fcou'd in this humo Sake 7 
-——— Come, faith I'll go pecice a lit ere (hall Nang Wed Wi y 
> (hogs Chair out) (Fn, o I che Whelp Broakege, ſncak- | > 
ing up ig this corner 3 ay Cane.in nike We 
þ you Hell. we, toc roulp 
ring the Adoration I thal pd if _ ove bar 
moment tear out of your head thoſe Sacrilegious Eye: 
begin 3 Madam, tho-F'velong been a Man of Fra, 
Conflagations, Plundering, Rapes,. 
diverſions yet: - e 
Hercules, and-take up the L 
(hall clas his Tail is { beto 
lick the duſt off your Lady 
me beg leaveco ſacrifice y 
—_— to my Own 
bis Sword, and goes to the mw 


and 


very greg th oo, will, you gong 
ye. (Leys abont bis with his Sword) TI 
ſded young ropes wittythe morſels 
conveilient to repoſe my ſelf a little EO 


. Emer Ni and 
Nick Nibs, Nibs, what's the matter wich 1 


- 


Pos herez "he is 


fallen faſt y 
Nibes W Laſich Leſs b him 2nd Mr Broakage i in the Baccery, drinking the 

Widons healch' a reconciliation, zodT find chey have made one 

another 


Nick E'gad A251 him ſome trick or other, and tp to ſtartle this 
undaunted Hero. * 

Nite. With all- my heart.” V'Ve will gtke' our the Candley-and 
get the Trump*ts my Lord Courti fol has bfGught to rattle him awake of ; 
2 ſudden, and {ee how-he'll bear ic - W = 

Nick a»4 Nibs oo ut the Candle, Ti angry a Charge. b 

Capt. (ſt arting #p) Good Lord where am 1, or. what is become of me- 
(Re-enter Nickycrack with © Candle) Ah ! good Cear Sir, tell me where I 
am, or what is become of me. E " Nicty 


* 1, r friend 
Noel this while. mk 
all this fear, d Cyptain? 


fy Cayrain 


the earch, chat can cerri 

w ' ng por Tenor himſelf; ee Hell : 
e hark ye, dear rw 

my 7M ſtand With the VVidow? "y 


my Son], © as you can wiſh yourſelf; Ah Captain : 'l have 
-k-14 vey feeli ceſy! perſon of youre. . 3 
like fo I vow, for care to make her view me di- 


"A rh Bog if4 take an opportunity to palm the rroe dimentions 


won þ 


a "a I fign'd 
KS IE SL a freely mever fg a falſe 
ilar wn Hewes proper ye; 


Nith, So; Sir Fae d 9 
in the meine?! a" i 
x Copr. Then faich I pn Exit, 
. | »ter Ni 


Nibs.- 
Nick. Well Nibs, I have got the Coppin! in black and white here ; 


and now T1! go try to circumſtances. #4 
Nibs. 1 ha * very examining the him. 
. Nick. Well! ! and how,*was 


en ? 

Nibs. Hang fim, 111 be far —_— F he is not a Bankrupt, he had noe 

one ſonſe of Ready in's 
Nich. Woar Bills ha he © id? : 
| Yu Bills he had indeed, of Taylonr, Surgeon, Landlady, Cook, 

nd Landreſs, but not one fingle Bill of Credir, | 

Nick. The lefs favonr he is like to find 8t my hands» I'll] promiſe him. 

Come, tet's bo order matters to the beſt advantage. , Exennt, 


Emer 


ms 


are J perio! og 51 
Ld Cour. Right, M3 , 
to know that I'was a men of ankle noble 


No 
NG th Ays 


va By =4 he folemn air Ne ofgoa conven 
By the l of Marchievetite 


chen do you think we moſt-fir for ; wg 
"1 Oph. To 6 acthe Helm of Goveromene 


gs 


Ld Comr. O26 oy? vow: Madam'you ea ped 
”oU, I'd forfeit kj wy hoea  hogour "oe nougid Fl fortie te | 
land, ns on by 


But-now £ in a hand: Com | let — 
Ziheto ou TE > (Come, pry les ;ne op. wt 
wy Lord peaſe , pragatrr __ «1 W 


you lie on 'when you. late yaa ae 
at the 


"> Rn depanby this? howeren) 
can omb-mean by this ? ; 
I'm reſolved tro humoyr bine (fs Joer T always ſleep on ivy | hide: 


my: Lord: 
"IL Court. Thenlam the hipoieſ man in the world, Ifad the Hea- 


vens are propitious to our Amoyrs4 for you muſt know I always 
on my right, ſo chat I, each night elafpt "within thy circling arms, {hall 
on pur, and murmur out my love with the __ ranhs: i1m2- 


dy 'This4 muſt .confels, wizariplaje worthy a Palaician, Aſides 
Ld Court. But hol ; let me confider once again Ay, if, then that 
may very well be. 
od Ha, ha, ha, if this be politic Love, i it ina very: coal way of prc- 
ing; 0 
. "gr Mina fruggling with Sir Wezkby Plaindery and baxing bins, 
| ran Hold' out of « 4 way, yoga old — 
Sir wal. Odslifelikins ſhe has made my 28&ns what a _pla- 
guy ſtrength did the young vixon Grike withal, 
Minx. $940, is this going to ſee a a Genet? You a perſgh of 
quality, and tell alie. 


the | Puig | Simefrny” f yi dro 


FER 


Novak either for 
ſerv'd 
I-will. 


nee. a 


Don on Rs Rang 
wo me 


"ll wp te Fire-ſork inderck 


tience, Pug——E 22d: I'll comply, for 
ician to roceine very {mall blow,if 7 ap 


will you ? The Lawyer waits for 300, 
ritings;'or no ? - *\/- 


= 


bs a faral wing fab 
Gn met Homes 


otherwiſe. 
you "188.9 


| my heart, Madam Z Sas life, if his Lordbip deli-- 
e faith. Ex La Court. Minx: avd Sir Weal. 


, me therefore hon can- 


ohsthd665F'4 ve. and therefore ſhall take care to 


ae not you find hiCordſhip very rroubleſome 20d thoger 


6] Netacall How: can » perſon o! of his qualicy be thought trou- ; 
ble oe 


bh of bis parts be rochgnne oy 4h cen 
ſcarce believe you to: be ſerious. F w you, Madam Op 

ro =_ ?) better judgment z. but there is apacto ie the world, tho i 
ſay nothing of him, who has no you, and is really 4. 
man' of parts; an honeſt Gefftleman,”w are honourable : 
what think*y 0u of Sir Belamenry Blunt, 

Opb, F-chink heis # Hog, vmecr Hog; who yog think would be 
troubled; with his moroſeneſs #- q 

Nibs. \t is ls one notion Fr ngs, and the fancer 


h principles . 


chart makes mo ſo downright, tio in his — nd-aQions: bur 


here be comes, let him ſpeak for himſelf. 
"Enter Sir Bellamovr Blunt. - 
Sir Bell. Are you-now: at leifure to hear me, Madam ?- 
Oph. No, hor never will be at leiſure co hear any body but my Lord, . 
Conreipell,. . Well Sir, if you have-any ar Court Ty may perhaps 


vail with my Lord Cyarripol t you., ; 
"ie Thank my gotag there i is* equal to 'his intereſt, 
WAhICN— » 


Oph. Hold, no refleGions ppon a noble. Courtier, pray Sir ? They 
tes be above cenſure 


- 
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Sir Bell. is Eordſhip maybe a great Courtier as far asI know, 

Gay fools oftenferve for-che ornamental furniture of a Court -— 

. Tho-this is.not my buſineſs at preſent. Now I have an opportunity 
I muſt tell you, that I have a ſtrong and fincere paſſion for you. 

Opb, Paflion | Ha, ha, ba, And 1 mallNeel ou that I have a ſtrong 
and ſincere averſion to all manner or} ge eſpecially a fooliſh love- 
paſſion, "Tis a turbulgne ſtorm of the, mind, that railes a ſhort 
bluſtring'diſorder, but foon, alas, flags into'a cool regardleſs calm. 

Sir Bell.)Mine, Madam , is of a temperament that promiſes duration, 

Opb. Many.things that are very-promiſing, meet with ſtrange al- 
terations before th:ir events, | s. 

Sir Bel. Have you, had any accqunt'of this Lord Cow tipoll ? 

Ld Cu, Yes, yes, he has kept a Miſtreſs, and what by that? 
we're not to expet Saints about che Town in this F +. dm he very 
bulc nery Calf, that till the age of one and ewenty ſucks the 
Teat, andbleats at the heels-6f his Lady Dam, ſoon finds an oppor- 
tupity to lick the face of ſome homely Heifer or other. * 

Sir Bell. Do ye know that he's Marry'd, and what funQtion you 
are deſigtrd for ? ” | _—— "Phd 

Opbel.. The thoughts of this, I muſt confeſs, in {pight; of my pre- 
tenſions, ſhocks the very ſoul of me, and fires me all over with In- 
dignation.. (A/ide.) * Enter Sir Wealthy Plainder. - 

, Ric Wool O fie, O fie, come along with me, Huſly, quickly. 
" Nibs. Sir, Sir, your Perciwig is a fire, your Perriwig's afice, I ſay; 
Sir Veal. Where, where ? ( Ag. be flings off bus Hat and Perriwig, 
rubs by Head, and jlumps about, Ophelia feals off antather way, 
Nibs, 'Tis out now,, Sic : Ant all's well again. " 
Sir Weal. (looking about.) Where's Ophelia ? 
Nib:.. She's ſtept inbefore you, Sir. 
Sir Weal. Edad then I'll after her. | -* | Exit. 
Sir Bell, Was there ever. ſuch a barbarous horrid fellow, as. this 
Sir Wealthy ? ; | 
Nibe. Come, Sir Bellamc4r, all will, go weli, Il werrant you. I 
can ſee as far into'a Millſtone as.gnocher body : and can forerell che 
ſucceſs of an-Amjour better,than ere a,Fbrtuneceller in the Kingdom, 
Tho I love to fay but licle, I don't, queſtion but L. ſhall bring all | 
things about, and give. you the poſleſſion of both the Lady and a 
conſiderable Fortune into the bargain, out of her Fathers conceal'd 
+. Treaſure. For tho I never do diſcover Secrets, yet I muſt tel] you, 
that, for all Sir Wealrby pleads poverty at this rate, yet the o!d Rogue 
is asrich, as a Jew... You ſhan't want .my aſhſtance I promiſe ye, Sir 
Bellamour. But mum's:the word, not one ſyllable more. And for 
your comfort, | ; Ps. 
Ac Games of Love, where Loyers ms, Iſt hard, 
*Tis truſty Nibs that proves the ſure! Gs Try, 
End of the Third Att, © ACT 
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Wt, 1h ACT BY Gre,» _ 
Scene continues 4 Room in Mrs.'$wecetny's Houſe. 


—_— 


—— cc —— —_ "a 


_— 


; | Widow Thoroſhift and- Sweetny. 
Sweet. Ell, and pray Madam what proceedings is there in 
your grand affair of Love? | 8 


Wid. Indeed Mrs. Sweerry I'm at laſt drove to take mn of 
ewo Extreams, either to. be {tript, and flung into duranee, by the 
force of Law Temporal. or to be; diveſted, of alt freedom; and deli- 
ver my ſelf into Matrimonial bonds, - by the power of Law Spiritual. 

Sweet. If you'll be advis'd by.- me accept, of che latrer, for'in char 
the tye is mutual { And your knowledge of the world will dire& you 
£0 looſe your own hands at pleafure. ,, Py 

Wid. Then as to my choice of perſons, whether I ſhall take that 
palpable Fool of a Captain, or the ſhrewd ſaſpeted Knave of « 
Merchant, « " . 7 3d 

Sweet, Where there is'a plentiful Eſtate a Fool maybe very con- 
venient*® Bugin' your circumſtances the Merchant, that, no doubt, 
is well acquainted with all manner of ſubtle "Tricking, wor'd, 1 
think, be the fitter Match, * 

IWid. They have both my promiſe to diſpatch the bufgneſs* this ve- 
ry.night, and they equally gonfide in't. | 

"Speer. T muſt tell you, © dear Madam, that I took upon both of 
'<m of very uncertain worth. I wiſh you wou'd take Courage, rone, 
briffle, and diſplay your Charms fo, that you might entangle the at 
fe&ions of honeſt Sir Bellamenr Blunt ; he's a man of aknown value. 
 Wid. Alas his grufflhip is atready viſibly faſten'd: "Don't you fee 


—__ 


how he flounces abour after the rail of your new gueſt Opb-/ia? 


Sweet, Here comes his frierfU Yaipthroar, well en 
buſinels , | Enter Vainthroat. 
Sweet, Where have you been, good Mr Yainthrgat, we have w 
you ſtcangely. 4 ' | * 
Vain Why faith, Madam, F have been, like an our-lying Deer, 
browſing about a lictle in freſh paftar&Y 2nd am now very coolly re- 
turad within the pale ain, 
Sweet, COmE, . 
beiwixe che Wits 


him in the 


£ 
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weer Sify, what” think ye of promoting a Match 


Where and your friend Sir Fellamour, © Vain, 


by 
LY, 
a. 

& 4 —_—— 


Vain. Ha, ba,. ha, promote do ye call it? I think there is not thre© 
pence difference in the piece of ſervice, either to promote a friend 
ſix Rounds up an Execution- Ladder, or as many ſteps rowards Ma- 

. trimony. + RS” | 
: Sir Bellamour Blunt appears at « diſt ates, walking in” 
| a melancholy poſture. 
V ain. ſings in a Ballad tone. 

But ſee wherg walks the dowghty Knight, 

Who all in doleful guiſe, - 
Metes out the time of [able night. 
| \ Hi Tears dropt from has Eyes. 
Widow, Widow, I vow yonders Champion ſeems to lye under ſome 
FR dire Enchantment, -prithee go .try whether you have ever a Speit 

about-you that's powerful enough to ſet him ar liberty. 

Wid,,1'll uſe my endeavour to unſhackle him : , But, it ſhall be with 
deſign to —_ him within a Circle of my owt; I promiſe him a 

ar. ; ® . 6 a ; k 

Sweet. Come, ſweet Madam Therefife out ſhall ſhew k-Female 
prowvels in attacking this ſowre Knighs of the Lees. * Fill condu&t 
you into the Liſts, and leave. you co manage the Combat as you ſee 
convenient. (Sweetny and Widow walk up towards Sir Bellamour.) 
I hope honeſt Sir Bel/amour won't think much to be left atone with a 
handſome young Widow. Pray let me enjoyn-you that Love be 
the ſubje& of your diſcourſe, and look that you: handle the matter 

. warmly — Come Mr. Vaintbroat let's leave. them together. 
4 Excum SWeet. and Vain. 

Wid.. But do ye think, Sir, there's no Charms in 'the world that 
equals Ophelia's * To my knowledge there's a certain perſon, that, 
without offence, for Features, for Complexion, ' for Shape, for Air, 
for Mien; nay more, one that knows how to——— | 
p Sir Bell. Render herſelf Ridiculous, by a nauſeous, falſe commen- 

ation. 

Wid. Come, conit, a Woman of Difcfetion, and of a kind, com- 
plying temper, as I know who is, a bear with any, thing thac 
gomes from Sir Belamour Blunt, — Will you ſuffer = 

Sir Bell. The Rack rather than this Impertinence Whar 
the Devil wou'd this woman have ? 5 7 op 

Wid. Haye you to recolle& your ſelf, and Conſult your Reaſon. 
Dobur think how mean a ſpiriced thing *tis, not to reſent the flights 
and affrgnts. of a young wanton Coquet; and how ungenerous 
'ewou'd be, notto careſs the fincere and obliging offers of a perfon—— 

Sir Bel, Who in Confidence epitomizes her whole Sex. | 

Wid. How, Confidence! I find yeu are one -of thoſe tame fools 
that love tobe ill usd, Andlince you thus baſely refuſe my kind -_ 
tender 
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. cender Compaſſion for you, I'll make you ſmartunder the laſh of 
wy Vegypance. "eds 3 
Sir Bell. As Jong as I'm got clear of your Smiles, I'f ſtand the Bat- 
tery of your Frowns at a Ciſtange, And fo faith Lady l ſhall take 
my advantape, *and ſheer off. * * ; Exit, 

Wid. Was there ever aftty thing ſo- provoking? . A dull inſeoſible 

Log : Efaith I'll plague him for this, 111 watranthim. 
Enter Nils running, . 

Nibs. Ah Madam, Madam, we're all undone, undone ; yonders 
the Mob up in the Ciry, raviſhing at ſuch a rate, you*never heard 
the like oa ©, They fay there is not.a Female lefr undefWd 'twixe 
& Algate and Ludg ate. ; GM 
Wid. Then for my part, I belicye the worſhipful the Mob have bue & 
& - left themas-they found them, 

d Nibs. O Lord, OLord! why what, Madam, do ye offer to-make 

a jeſt of Raviihing? | 

Wid. Why it always was a jeſt, a meet jeſt, Nibs. T never yet ſaw 
»* it only repreſented on the Stage, bur it created a fatisfaRtory ritering 
amongſt all the Females in the houſe. *- ia 
» Nib:, T have told my Lord Cantippll of it,” and he's going up into 
the City with all thehhaſte imaginable. : | 
= Enter Lord Courtipoll aud Prim. 

Ld Cows. Come, now 1'll ſhew the world how ferviccable I can 
be to a State upon an emergent occaſion. 

Nibs. O my Lord make haſte, to be raviſhe by” a parcel of - 
naſty Kennel-rakers would be inſufferable, were it robe by Gentle- 
men it were nothing. | 

Prim, Alas, poor thing, 44 
- id. But what my Lord, do ye mean to Drawcancer it, -and ſingly 
Encounter Multitudes ? ©” 

4 Court ,No, no, Madam, I'il promiſe you I don't mean to ſtrike 
4 '  @ ſtroke, I know better things | In he tyſt place Vil make 
Speeches. Thus I'll begin: 2M loving, Friends and dear Chuntrymen. As 
for the reſt I may truſt my genius to dire that happy-Talent L have 
in Oratory. Madam, your Servant. But hold {E're I go, pray Mrs 


TXT 


Nibs do you take this Ring, and whilſt *tis warm w ele three 
- | kiſſes, preſent it to the fair Ophelia, and lether purit on her middle 


finger on her left hand, And having aifo ſolemn kiſt it three times, 
let herlay ic clog to her heart, and chen put up lome erin for 
ber 2dventurous Lord Cowrtipell. Such myſteries as theſe were always 


thought requiſite amongſt the Ancient Politicians, upon the under- 


A taking of any grand attair. Madam, your Seryant. Come along 
P, im | Exewmt Ld Covurtipoll and Prim 
vid. 


- 
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W774.N3bs,what have you done with my brace ofLovers,I am reſolved 
I'll foon decide the point in conteoverſie. But firſt Ill to'my Cham- 
ber, to meditate Revenge upon this baſe fellow Sir Bellamour, to ſlight 
. proffer'd Careſſes is an injury that a woman is never able to forgive. 
; Exit. 
| *Nibs. And I ſhall take care to blune the edge of your malice on 
| this occaſion, I'll promiſe you. Emer Nickycrack. 

Nick, Ha, ha, ha, yonder's my Lord marche up into the City to 
* quell the Mob, forſooth. | 

Nibs. Han't I manag'd this proje& rarely ? I have ſent his Lord- 
ſhip on this fools errand, ſo that my generous friend Sir Bellamoxr 
might have the greater freedom to proſecute his Amour with Opbelia. 

Nick. Faith 'twas well contriv'd, and I'll afliſt thee in any thing 
with all my. heare, Girl. 

Nibs. Come along then. Exeunt. 

Enter Minx and Doll: 

Minx, Now Doll T ama little at caſe; my Settlement is not onl 
a ſufficient maintenance for my ſelf, but for any Spark that I ſhall 
beſt fancy ; ſo that I may now when I think fit, turn honeſt with a 
fake Conſcience. 

Doll. And your humble Servant Country Doll here is jumping into 
preferment apace. In the-firft place, I am to be married to ſuper- 
abundantly nice Mr. Prim, and by that means I ſhall forthwith com- 
mence Gentlewoman, and become acquainted with people of Qua- 
lity : Then, no doubt, upon the diſcovery of ſome private qualifica- 
tions that I am Miſtreſs of, I ſhall ſoon be reſorted to by the'greateſt 

»men in the Kingdom. Madam, ſhall I beg q ſmall favour at your 
Ladylſhips hands, fays one Lord. Ir lies in your Ladyſhips power to 
relieve a perſon in very great diſtreſs, ſays another Lord. Oh 
I'll briſtle when they come cringing to me for a Caſt of my fu 

Minx, Gad a mercy Dot}. *s 

Doll But what have you done, Madam, wirh Sir Wealthy Plainder ? * 
Certainly he's not to be neglected till he's a lictle better fleecd. 

Minx Hang him, an old rivell d skin impotent Cur, a bundle of 
dried Kexes would be a better bed fellow. : 

Doll. What the Devil ſignifies his Carcaſs, ſa his Purſe be but pro- 
lif1 ck, 

Minx, Well Doll, Fl freely remit both his Carcaſs and Purſe too 
into your hands, manage him as you think convenient ; you may _ 
eaſily contrive co peilonate me, there isno danger that -he can make 
any diſcovery of the cheat. _ 

Doll. Faich then Il abour it immediately, IN go ſead him a chal- 
lenge in your name, appoint ſome convenient place , and ſhould hc 
prove backward, and refuſe to bleed freely, I il firſt rifle the old 

F Rozue, 
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Rogue, then beat him into better manners. I knowhe carries two 
or three hundred pi always about him, and IT will rip the very 
Waſteband of his Breeches for him, but Ill find icoue ; ſuth a fumm 
as that will furniſh me a ſmall ſecret Apartment with an dia Pallec- 
Bed, and a large Glaſs at che head ont, a fer of Dwch Nudities, a 
Silver Chocolace Pot, and a Punch Bowl, and ſome other pretty 
utenſils that are abſolutely neceſſary for one of my employ. 


Minx, Ha, ha, I fancy Dol! chou't become thy promotion very. 


well, indeed thou haſt fometning in thy face that looks very reve- 
rend; 

Dell. Nay I am confident I ſhall be as punctual in all the formali- 
ties of my Calling asany body. I can double my Chin, pout out a 
wanton Lip, wag theHcad, and tip the wink,as well as e're a ſtanding 
Bawd in Chriſtendem. - 

Minx O rare Madam Dorothy. 

Doll, Well, Madam, with your leave I will now go look after Sir 
Wealthy Plainder, and manage that affair. 

Minx, Do ſo Doll, and/I will go fee how my Siſter Thoroſhift goes 
en in herbuſineſs. | Exeunt. 


Scene changes to the Garden by Moon-light, 


-. Emer Sir Bellamour Blunt. 

Sir Bell, Yonder's the Arbour that truſty Nibs promiſed to decoy 
Opheliatoo, *Tis to be hoped that the ſerenity of the night, and the 
ſweetneſs of the place, may ſo becalm her boſom, that it will be the 
more ſuſceptible of the ſoft inſpiratiops of love. (Goes intothe Arbour, 
Emter Sir Wealthy Plainder with @ ſmall Trunk, Sir Bell. 

. Peeping out of the Arbour. 

Weal. So, under this Bench will I conceal my dear, dear Treaſure 
ere, (Kiſſes and hugs the Trunk.) till the damn'd ravenous Mob be 
'quell'q. . Sure no body ſees mie but the Moon yonder, and a my 
Conſcience, Madam Lana ſcorns to tell tales : had ſhe been a blab of 
her Tongue, the Gods would never have choſe her out for a Mid- 
wife So, now I'll to my Minky, and zecreate the fleſh a little. 
I'll make the young Jade practice a thouſand pretty Dalliances ; ihe 
ſhall rub my Ears, clap my Checks, ſcratch my Knees, and tickle me 
under the ſhort Ribs, e'faith, Ee, e, e, e, I'll ſhew her how, I'll ſhew 
her how preſently. Exir. 

Sir Bellamour Blunt comes out of the Arbovr. 

Sir Bell, A poxof thy damn d laſcivious hide, for an old doting 
Leccher —— Br methinks this proves = lucky, I 
0 


may certainly, wich all the juſtice in the world, carry this old 
villain's 


ELLE 
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villains belov'd Wealth—And fo conſticute my (elf Truſtee for the 
much wronged Ophelia. (Carries the Truvk into the Arbouy- 
Enter Ophelia aud Nibs. 

Nibs. Here is a lovely night, Madam z the Sky looks clear and glo- 
rious, the Air is freth, and the Banks are fragrant. 

Oph. The night is pleaſant indeed, and the place agreeable. 

Nis. And very ſuitable for Love Adventures, is it not, Madam ? 

Oph. The truth on ic is, this might be a proper Scene for ſome of {the 
idle Romantick Stories we meet withal in Novels=— As when Olimpia, 
lying under the conſtraint of ſevere Parents, being wholly debarr'd the 
objec of her afteRions, reſtleſs ia bed, (he flips oa a looſe Garment, 
takes her Lute, and ſteals gently forth into the Garden, where, having 
burthen'd the ambiene Air with preffing (ighs, and long complai 
to the regardleſs Plants , at lengrh the lovely Nymph warbles out 
ſoft and killing words made of her abſent Swain.Celadev, conceal'd inan 
adjacent Arbour, (urpriz'd with che unlookr for. harmony, raſhes out of 
his melancholy covert, pw = at the feer of his Sion God- 
l 


deſs, and there expires in the higheſt Tranſport of an amorous paſſion- 


She /peak; this flightingly, 4s Tidiculing the matter. 
Nibs; And would not Ns Madam, es very prettily, were it to be 
performed in reality ? Pray let me beg of you to begin the ſtory at the 
Song, and (ee how fate may order the Conſequences. 
Oph. I will not deny you a Song, Nib-, bucI believe the tory as you 
call it, is like co begin and end with it. 
SONG. Ny 
A L L thing: ſtem deaf to my complaints, 
In vin 1 roam the Groves along. 
Hear me ye Love: departed Saints, 
T bat to Elizyan ſhades are gone. 


If to my faithful Celadon [ prove wot true, 
Let it be both owr doom; never to come to you. 


Sir Bellamour raſbes haſtily from the Arbour, and fling: himſelf 
at the Feet of Ophelia. 
Oph. (ſhreiks out.) Oh! what piece of rudeneſs is this ? 

Nibs. Ha, ha, ha, "Tis your faithful Celadovy, Madam, expiring in the 
tranſports you juſt ſpoke of. And now to go on with the Novel. 
Olimpia, ſtrack at the ſudden amazement of her unexpected Celador, con- 
tinues for ſome time filent 25 the night, and ſenceleſs as a ſtarve, till re- 
colleting che ſufferings of her faithful Swain, a relenting pity ſoon (eizes 
her trembling heart, pity the kind harbinger of triumphant Love, What 
then ſhould enſue, but a whole train of Tears, Fires, Flames, Raptures, 
and fo forth, which are thipgs ou never admit of a witneſs. I 4 

2 there- 
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therefore beg leave ro drop a haſty Cartzie, (Cwrtzie:) and fo withdraw. 


Exit running. 

Sir Bell. (riſmg.) Thou dear charming Creature ! 

Ophel. Ha, ha, ha z what, have you been all this while Rtudying of 
that Speech There's a flight with all my heart. 

l Sir Bell. And muſt my paſſion for ever be the ſubjet of your Rail- 
ry * 

Ophet. Your paſſion, I ſuppoſe, is like other mens, of the ſame con- 
tingance as your courtſhip. 

Sir Bell, Cou'd I ſuppoſe my (elf capable of altering my eſteem by a 
poſleflion, I'd ſooner tamely {urrender my breaſt to be poſſeſt by Fu- 
ries, nay, by Envy itſelf, the worſt of Fiends, rather chan urge you one 
(yllable farther. . | 

Opbel, So, ſo, 1 find you are reſolv'd co take a ſhare in the Novel 3 
this is all Romantick to the higheſt degree. | 

Sir wi hot Wy to any thing ber _— pry Swrlil » 

L 't be angry, £g ir z aud I! give you a piece of 
Wc return to your % you fo much boaſt of — You muſt know 
then that. my affeQions are at preſent a little upon the float ; they may 
in time fix, and come to a ſediment, then if a draught of the dregs of 
Love will go down with your Conſtitution, I may perhaps have a doſe 
or two at your ſervice. And fo adiev, ſweet Sir Belamonr. (Going off, 

Sir Bel, (laying hold of ker.) Hold, Madam. 

Opb. How dare you be fo ſaucy? Unhand me I ſay, or may I never— 

Sir Rell. (looſing ber) No imprecations I beſeech you Lady, what I 
have ro ay nearly concerns your intereſt. 

Oar with ic quickly then. 

Sir Bell, Do but ſtep into this Arbour with me,and there—— 

Opb. There you'll play the Satyr perhaps, 'twill concern my intereſt 
truly, to give you an opportunity to proceed farther with this brutiſh 
force you have (o rudely began. 

Sir Bet. Don't you chus wrong the innocence of my thoughts. 

Oph. 1f your intentions be juſt, why can't you make this grand dif- 
covery you pretend to, here inthe place where we now are ? 

Sir Bel, Stay but a moment and PI! convince ye. [ Goes into the Arbour, 

Oph. What can he be gone for ?-—Be it what it will, I am reſolv'd 
I wi'l not ſtay to be convinced, ſatisfying a curiofity has ever been very 
fatal to our Sex- Exit, 

Re- enter Sir Beilamour with the Trunk, 


Sir Bel, Ophelia, Opbelia- 
: Widow Thoroſhift above at a Window, 
wid. That muſt be Sir Belamonr's yoice. I'll take this opporcunicy 
and fling him the Letter I have prepared- (Flings out 4 _ 
ir 
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Sir Bell. Ha ! (Taking »p the Letter) Whence can this come I wonder? 
it may perhaps contain what a Virgin modeſty might refule to diſcove; 
face to face. (Opens the Letter) I can by Moon-light perceive that "tis 
ſubſcrid'd Ophelia, tho I can't in this place read the Contents —-IT ain 
impatient £0 read it. | ; Exit. 

IWid. $2; the bait be ſwallows greedily, and I'll take care ro how 
him. Withdraws. 

Enter Doll. | | | 

Del, This is the place appointed ; and :*m confident the ole Dotard 

will punctually anſwer my Defiance I vow here he comes already, 
. Enter Sir Wealthy Pijainder. 

Sir cal. Mins, Minx, Minky, Minky, ha | ſure yonder muſt be Pet- 
ticoats chat are failing about there : *Sboblikins if they be, 1 will mak 
'em fly preſently. V Vhy Minty, Minky : 

Dell So, this Arbour is a convenient place for the execution of my 
Here, here, Sir Wealthy (Calling ſoftly.) 

Sir Weal. V Vhere, where ? (Anſwer ing in the ſame tone, 

Dol! flips into the Arbour, and Sir V Vealthy follows her.) 

Sir Weal, (within) A hey ! why Huſly, what a murrain ar a doing-. 

Nay Minky, don't play the fool with a body at this rate, 
Re-enter Doll with Sir V Vealthy's Breeches. | 

Doll So, there ler the old bearded Goar ſtand and cool himſelf a lictle; 
"tis to be hoped before morning, the Cuffs brisk thoughts of weaching 
may be pretty well over —- Now | will go ſtrike up a merry bargain 
with Mr Prim as ſoon as he pleaſes: and as [ have already taken poſſeſ- 
fion of the Breeches, ſo to his (weer comfort, ſhall he find, that I will 
make bold co wear 'em ſtourly, that I will. Pit. 

Enter Nickycrack and Minx. 

Minx. If I ſhould agree to the propoſals you make me, Mr Niety- 
crack, | fear upon the leſt diflatis'action berwixt us, you would be very 
apt to fling in my Diſh, a ſpice 'of my former praRices. 

Nick, Ah, no, n9,not in the leaſt, Mrs Minx —= Come, pray let's be 
brief in the matter. You have now a pretty Income, for which you 
may pleaſe to remember, that I have been in one meaſure ſerviceable 
to you. I my ſelf am nor without a reaſonable Rock of Ready, with 
which I don'c doubt but I (all riggle my (elf intoſome employ or other. 
And we will live {o ſweetly. 

Minx. And pray what employ do you think would beſt ſuic with 
on ces! Geat indeed; will f hone 

ick, My ins, inceed; will require ſome ver ſt employ; 
VVhart think you of a Tax-ColleQor,fa Military Pay Maſter, a O_ 
Eroaker, or a Sollicitor in Parliament ? . 

Minx. A parcel of very conſciencious Callings, truly. 

Sir Weal, (bewling ont within.) Ho — lo Minx, why what the Devil 
ar't a doing, and who is that thou haſt got with thee? Nick 
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Nick, Hark ! Some body calls our, let's go ſee who it is ? 

Minx. 1 proteſt 'ris Sir Wealthy Plainder, by all means let's unlooſe 
him. (They gs into the Arbour and lead our Sir VV Vealthy with bis hands 
bound) VVhy what is the matter Sir Wealthy, in the nant of wonder 
what have they dove to ye? 

Sir meal, Prithee leave fooling at this rate, give me but my Breeches 
22ain and all ſhall be well, faith Child. Then Adinky, well go into thy 
Chamber, and there we will fairly unrip 'ew. Every tenth piece ſhall 
be thy own freely, and for each piece 11! have a rubbers at bowls in a 
Summers day: Ta Doll, &i, da,doli, di, da, do!!. [ Sings and dances, 

Minx. Ha ! Now I ſmoke the buſineſs. Ha, ha, ha, he's uncas'd I 
find, He may Ta doll, di, da, doll long enough before Dell will refund 
2g4i0, I'll warrant her. [aſide] Sir Wealthy, 1 can't imagin what you'd 
beat. Mr Nickyzcrack and 1 are but juſt comeinto the Garden, and how 
you come ried after this manner, and what you have had done td ye, I 
know no more than the man in yond«:rs Moon, not I, I 1] promifeye. 

Nick. 1 profeſs Sir Wealthy 1 don't know what ro think of your 
T:, doll, di, da, doll; for my part I'm afraid your Worſhip is ar 
preſent ſomething Lunatick. 

Sir Weal. Why, what a pox ! wou'd you both perſwade me out of 
my Chriſtian name > Had not I a Lecrer from you, Mrs. Minx, to meer 
you here in the Garden? and accordingly I came. You beckon'd, and 
call'd me into this Arbour, tyed my hands for me, and then cun away 
with my Breeches. 

Minx, Not one (ſyll1ble of this is trath, by jenkins s now you make 
2 body (wear. 

Nick. In ſhort, Sir Wealthy, you are either diſturb'd in your brain, or 
have been moſt horribly abus'd ; for, upon my (ſalvation, this Lady and 
I have been together for this half hour, and wete but juſt come into 
the Garden as you cail'd our. 

Sir Weal- O Lord, O Lord! ſuch doings as theſe wou'd make my 
Brains burſt about my Ears, tho my Scull were hocopd with Steel. 
May the Gods fend 1 find all ſafe under the Bench. ( Locks wnder the 
Bench, then flings #t down in 4 rave) Hell, Furies, Blood, Fire, Death, 
Deftrucion ; and what is worlt of ail, Woman, Woman, Woman. 
I run, I burn, Ifly ; Pm here, I'm there. F'm ev'ry where, I'm no where, 
nor never will be any where again. (Ran: off, rearing like a mad-man. 

Nick. Why, what is the Devil in Sir Wealthy ? 

Minx. | believe Legion him.(elf has poſleſt him : He ſeems at preſent 
even too mad for Bedlem. 

Nick. Had I but a grant of his body, I'd cage him up & faith, and ſhew 
him about the Country for the Wild Man: | 

Minx. Y og had beſt prevail with my Lord Cowrripell, to beg teg! o 
YOu. Ice. 
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Nick, Ay thav would be wiſe work indeed, to ſer on a Fool to bega Mad- 


man. 
AMinx. Prithee Mr Nickycrach, let's go in and examin Dol about this bu- 
fineſs, I believe ſhe s able ro unravel the whole matcer. 
we Nick. Madam, if you think convenient, 1d rather be for tying a knot of 
| our own, than unravelling fifty of other peoples. 


o - 
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Minx. Why look ye, Mr Nick crack, lhope youll give me half an hours 
time co conſider of your propoſals. 1 am not unthough:tul of your former 
yl favours. And can at preſent aſſure ys, that I hate ro be ungratetul. Bur 
« what requires the moſt expedition is iny Siſte: Thoroſhifr's butinels. 
| Nick. Madam, I've employ'd Mr. Plodder, my chict Implement of Intel- 
| ligence, and expe& his return every minute. 1 am corhident that by his 
means I ſhall know the value of the Merchants ſtock ; and of the ſubitance 
of the Souldiers preferment to a (ingle grain. 
Anx, Well, when that's effeted then the Parſon goes to work, and 
Marriage you know is a fruit, that like Nuts joey grows in cluſters. 
\- Nick. And egad as ſoon as the Bough.is ſhak d, 111 be ready with my open 
arms to take into my boſom the dear {weet Nut that falls to my ſhare: 
Embracing Minx. 
Minx. That you may, Mr Nick y3cr+6%, and getat the Kernel without en- , 
dangering puny Teeth by cracking the ſhell. ; 
_ Nick, Phoo! pox of cracking of ſhells, what care I for cracking of ſhells. 
| Who moſt depends upon a Maidenhead, 
Is at the beſt, but by a Phantom led. $: 
end of the fourth Act. oy 
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Scene A Room in the Houſe. 
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Sir Bellamour Blunt with 4 Letter. 


Sir Bell. ( Reads.) yr, conlidering the uſage I meer withal from the moſt un- _ 
| natural of Farents, and being in ſome meaſure acquaint- 

ed with the honourable charater you maintain in rhe world, I have at 

length reſolv'd to contide in your pretentions, and commit my ſeit wholly 

into your cuitody, not doubting but 1 ſhall meet with a reception worthy 

your ſelf, and ſuitable to the preſent exigencies of your diſtreſs d <= 5k 

Ophelia 


At the end of the Gallery leading to the Back- 
ſtairs when the clock ſtrikes one. 

Oh happy Summons ! This 1sthe place, and I am confident it draws near 

the time, (The Clock ſtrikes) There goes the bleſſed ftroke, from this mi- 

nute I'll date my account of bliſs, which may the Gods multiply till the 

umm equals the extent of my paſlion. En. 


- 
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Enter Widow Thoroſhift Marker, Captain Bownceby, 4nd Broa- 


kage, watching her at rwo ſeveral doors, 
Sir Bell, ( Running t0 her and embracing her) Ophelia! I am not able to fay 
Ore. BUt—— 


Exter Cyptain Bownceby at 4 diſtance. 

Capt. Hell and Hand-granades! I have watched to fine pul ſe, to be at 
Jength an eye witneſs of the loſs of myMiſtreſsNo,L II be ramm'd in- 
to the mouth of a Cannon, and be diſcharged againſt my Enemy, with m 
heels foremoſt, to kick the breath out of his Stomach. ( Goes wp to Sir Bel- 
lamour.) Who are you, Sir , that dare ſhew this familiarity with a Lady to 
whom Captain Zownceby make pretenhons. If you think & Sir, to diſpute 
my Title, you ſhall find it writ in legible CharaQers upon this invincible 
Bilboa Blade. ( Draws his Sword, retires to ſome diſtance and flouriſhes it.) Do 
ye ſee, do ye lee, Sir ? 

Sir Bell, If you'll walk a little nearer, Sir, you ſhall ſee me break your 
Zilboa Blade abour the ears of you, and imprint its CharaRers upon your 
Skull; I am confident 'tis ſott enough to take the impreſſion, 

Capt. Ha! A rough Dog! I fear this: what a damn'd fowre look he has 2 

FE mer Broakage. 

Byo, Gad Illventure out. Captain I fee you are like to be engaged, and 
tho we are Rivals asto the Widow yonder, yet, with your leave, we will 
zoyn our Forces againſt the common Enemy, Draws bis Sword. 

Capt. With all my heart, honeſt Broaka,c. Come, prithee do thee march 
in the Front, and ler me bring up the Rear. By my experience in War Ill 
undertake to make good the Ketreat, ſhould we chance to be over-preſs'd. 

Bro. No, pray Captain do you take the hunour of leading, becaule you 
know how to give the Onſet with advantage. 

Capt. Nay, your Mr Broakage. 

Bro. Nay, dear Captain. 

Capr. I proteſt you ſhall. (Putting each other forward by twrns. 

Bro. 1 vow it muſt be you. 

Capt. Whar if we firlt parley, and make our demands in form, and upon 
retuſal, then fall on ? 

Bro. Do (o, Caprain- 

Capt. Hark you, Sir, will you ſurrender the Y Vidow, or not ? 

Sir Bell. Pray, Madam Ophelia let me beg of you to withdraw for a mo- 
ment, whilſt I corre& the 1nſolence of thels two Coxcombs. 

Gigs Death and Thunderbolts! tis none of Ophelia, 'tis the Widow Tho- 
rulhrjr. 

Bro. Odſniggers, Sir, 'tis the VVidow Thoroſhift ; do but look, and if it 
does not proyelo, we'll be content you ſhall bear her off; and we our 
{cives will attend your Triumph in chains. 

Sir Bell. (looking earnejt ly upon the Widow.) Ha! am I imposd upon ? (ince 
'tis ſo, Gentlemen, pray take the Lady, I will furrende® before you draw 
down yqur Artillery. 1 muſt cunfels I louk upon ihe Fort fo battered, that 


its not worth the keep:ng. Exit, 
wid. Am I not only ditcovered, but affronted with a ſecond contempt ? 
Villain 1 will have thy blece, (Offers to ſnatch the Captains Sword,) 


Capt. ani Broa, (laying hold on her.) Patience, patience, good Lady. 
Wid. Looie mc, ye Poltroons 3ze. Had cither of you the reſpe&t for me 
yon 


, © 


you pretend to have}, or the leaſt dram of Courage, you would a fter him; 
.and cut his Throat this moment. 

Bro. Captain, Captain, you underſtand the buſineſs, prithee after him, 
-and fetc i back his head to expiate for his ſawcy crime. | 

Capt. Brimſtone and Blunderbuſs Bulle ts, Madam, had I thonghe it man- 
ners to have done it before you, I'd have whip it off before he- had ftirred 

a ſtep./ Bur if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to lay me any nighe in Ambuſcade 
under his Bed, if I leave him an inch of neck to tre his Cravat upon in 
morning, may I end my days under a Hedge, and have my Lyoecl ed 
with Caterpillars. | 

Broa. And after that, Madam, if ever he troubles your Ladyſhip more, 
'  T'll undertake to decoy him aboard a Ship, and ſo Spiric him away to one of 

my Plantations. gl - " % 

Wid. Gentlemen, now my paſſion is ſomething over, I am ready to ac- 
knowledge that I am equally oblig d to both of you, for thus ef g my 
Quarrel. _—- Tis a miſe caſe that I am forc'd to hay my felt on fair 
terms with ſuch a coupl ninny Lovety as theſe. * (afde) Gentlemen, I 
am now going to ſee truſty Nibs married. She has got one of our Modern- 
uy Lovers, that lies in wait for her, and yer knows nothing of the matter. 

apt. then, Madam, (whiſpers hey in one eax.) | 

Bros. And then, Madam. Runs and whiſpers her in t other) 

Capt. You are very civil, Mr. Wo thus ro take our of one car what 
I whi A into the _ Rs nal difpleaC 4 

- No jarring, Gentlemen, on penalty of my eter ure. 
ſoon as Nibs is married, well get together, and dance till morning. 

Capt. Captain Bownceby ready to attend your Ladyſhip, with ev- 


ry Caper hve foot hi | ' 
-w wr - ſhall Coupee and Coulee 


Bro, Arid your obedient Slave, Mr. ; 
to your Ladyſhip, as-dextrouſly as a Beau does to himſelf at the great Glaſs 
in the Chocolare-houſe. '. | 

wid. Theſe Beaus have a fine time on't; when ſuch Blockheads as thee 
muſt have a fling at 'em. (4ſide.) Gentlemen, I am your ſervant. Ex.Wid. 

Capt. Now, Sir, the commion danger is'ovet, what if we about again as 
we were ? 

Broa, You are in the right, I proteſt, Captain ; but fnſt let's embrace, 
Your Servant, Jodi ny jr, Cape: Your Seyvant , {weet Mr 
Broakage--Now mind to turn ſhort upon your left, heel at the word of com- 
mand.To rhe right about: war Fhe face about At the ſame time and march off 

b; A Enter ip0oll;” Yainthroat, \4xd Sweetny. 

Sweet, | vow 1 am to ſec 50ur nobleLordihip fafe returned ; how ge 
neroully it was'done; thus to expoſe your precious perſon for all our lateres. 

Ld Comrt. As it happened there was no danger, ithe buſineſs only proved 

-« Match at Foot-bali in Aoor-Fields, but I have beer! fo plagued with the 
inſolence of onſtablcs,nor one of theScoundrelswould know me to bea man 
of qualicy ; but-after abundance of barbarous uſage, I was hugried before a 
City iffrate, who at firſt very 'haftily ſent ' word; that we. e I che beft 


mn in the Kingdom I muſt be ſecured cill a—_— But at length upon 
much ſollicitation, he and his wife examined t neſs, and pon her 
command I was ſet at liberry Upon my honour ſhe was' a very pretcs wor 
man, and cook occaſion to draw up her Breaſts, mump her Mouth, and by, 
the believed I wasa perſon of qualicy > Wn white Hand and diamond: os 


# 
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Or, 
Sweet. O goodneſs ! ſure every body may know that by your graceful ds 
rrment. w_— we | 

Pas. Ir is fifty toone, my Lord, but you'll have her at Court c're long a 

folliciting Knighthood for her Husband, and then——— 

Ld Conrs. Then I'M take care ſhe ſhall ſucceed e'faith. And when the 
beaſt of her Hushand has his ſhoulders loaded with a Sirdom, it ſhall be 
my buſineſs to give the addition of a corniferous badge, and adorn his front 
with a courtly Cuckoldom But Mrs Sweetny, where is Ophelia > 

Sweet, Alas poor young Lady, ſhes very durifully atrending upon her 
Father——Sir Wealthy , my Lord , is of, a ſudden run quite belides himſelf. 
$ce where ſhe comes along with him. 

Enter Sir Wealthy Plainder very melancho y, attended by Ophelia. 

Oph, Will you be my- Sir, to take a little repoſe ? 

Sir Weal. No, Child, luſt and any aver - (very groff.) 

Sweet. Good lack, what is to be done with him, ſee how. frnngel; 
thoughtful he looks. 

Sir Feal, Be gone, Ophelia, there's a cup of Poylon by you, nay, the 
deadl Sravght was prepar'd by thy Fathers own hand ; be gone I fay. 

Opk. This ſudden care of me is wondrous ſtrange ; by this my Father 
rather ſeems to have recovered than luſt his ſences.-(«fide.) Ill gs try what 
account-I can” get of the occaſion of all this. Exit, 

Vain. Why how now old fellow; what art run mad ? | 


Sir Weal. Yes, young Coxcomb, -I am mad. 
Vain. Then here's one ſhall match thee faith. (4/fide.) MyLord,a perſon - 


| «ans univerſal knowledge, may find out the nature of this Gen 


, and by that-means a recovery may be thought on. .;; 

Ld Coxr, Ha ? let's fee what's to.he done with him z why if the Gentlemas 
Nodgle has ſprung a. Leak, the beſt way will be to ply;the pumps. - Mr 
Vainthroat, do you takethe other arm, and will manage this, and let's 
work him a litrle. , ; ; Os, 

p = Weal. (flying from 'em), Looſe me, thou fantaſtick Vanity, thou finiſht 

vlly. | _—_— TU | 

E i Corrt., You are very familiar with your betters, methinks good Mr 
ad man. 

Sweet. Its a ſign indzed the poor Gentlemans diftra&ion is very great, he 
| +94" Vi have thought ithat your:Lordſhip gayld poflibly have been a 

elle. = UL, 3 1. 0C ; 

Ld Comrt. Let us conſider Mr /aimthrant —J&y-what I can apprehend of 
him he only affe&s a ſurly humgur, atid- pogo? gory of madneſs 
takes the liberty of being ſawey 3 prithee Jet. us. Jaugh him out ont. + 

Vain, With all my heart, my Lord, {ay what Lev: will, I will have a laugh 
at Your ſervice——1 think I may ſafely promuſe that, tor the Coxcomb 1s 
ſcarce capable of ſaying any thing but what is very ridiculous, and yet has 
the vanity to think a man laughs at rhe gayety of his parts, A, 

Ld Coxrt. Ha, ha, ha, what, Sir Wealthy has my quondam Miſtreſs put 
thee thus in the dumps. Its a fign thou wert a Madman to venture coming 
after a-man of my "Wau Vaimhroat. | 

Vain. My Lord. Qh--ha, ha, ha. Sbud I'd forgot to laugh at the right. 


Ld Court, & me Knight, prithee cheer up Man, I'll make thy poſterity | 
amends. 
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amends for thy mifortnng I'll infoſe into Ophelia, ſuch a ſtream of ſenſe 
and folidity, that ſhe ſhall become the mother of a Generation diſtinguiſhc 
by:the name of the Matchiavellian Camrtipollions. P 

Vain. Ha; ha, ha, thereI was _ for you, my Lord. 

Sir Wea And I am as ready piſe both your impertiaences. 

Ld Corr. I find nothing-will move the ſullen Sot, prithee for: Ophelia's 
ſake, ſee him ſafe to his Chamber, while Mrs Sweetny and I go and puſhon 


my aftairs with the Virgin that I have now upon my hands ; 
Exewnt Ld Court and Sweet. 


& FPFiin. Like a man of your quality (mimicking Ld Courtipoll) 


Enter Nickycrack. 
Nick. O Sir #ealthy, I was locking for you. Pray don't give way:to this 
firange ſort of ſplenatick humour ; do but walk in, and you'll ſoon find 
matters ſtand. ” 26. £2 
Sir Weal, What care I how matters ſtand, I could now, witha ſteddy 
unconcern, ſee the crazy props of Nature (lip their hold, and all this giddy 
| 


world Ragger inro Confuſion. Exit, 
Nick, tia! what is the old Rogue turned Stoick ? | 
IVitn, Faith I cant tell what ro make of him, not I-—But Nickycrach I 
am in expectation of flinging of Stockings, and lapping of Sack-poſlcts, and 


ſo forth. Is there any ng be done to pight or not ? 
will be tickling work anon ; you ſhall ſee me take 


Nick. Yes faith, there 
my turn 


Bite of the Bridle as ſoon as you will, I'll take my turn 
warrant ye. : 

Nick. See here comes one couple already ; the finical Mr Prim has-very 
nicely eſpouſed honeſt Country Dol/. . 

Emer Prim leading Doll. 

Vain. Joy to thee Doll. What hes the Court then ſtruck a laſting Covenant 
with-the Country ? 

Nick. Yes indeed, Doll here has at length been bribed to betray ker- 
ſelf intothe boads of Matrimony. *' | 

Prim, Gentlemen, no more plain Dell, 1 beſeech you, I am confident ſhe 
can now lay a juit claim tothe tirle of Madam Prim, and I hope that term 
won't in the leaſt 'damnify you voices in the expreſſion, Gentlemen; pritace 
my dear, mind my way of talking, you muſt now {ſtrive to leave oft your 
Country Diale&, and giveto every word you ſpeak, a pretty gentile court- 
ly twang Enter Nibs. ety 

Nick. Here's Mrs Nibs, Idare ſay is married too, by the ſolemn paw 
ſhe rakes, and by that pretty blaſh which ſhe cunningly affumes, ro did a 
formal adieu to what the has long parted withal. Is ic not ſo, Mgs Nibs ? 

Nibs. Yes indeed, I am fait enough ; but whar's the jeſt, 1s, the man that 
has married me, knows nota ſyllable of the buſineſs. 

Vain, If half the tHusbands in the Kingdom-were to be kept in the ſamo 
ignorance, # my Confſeicnee they'd have reaſon enough to think themſelves 
happy fellpws. Were I roadviſe you, Id never let him know it, leſt he 


+» ſhould repenc his bargain, ha forſvoth? 


Nibs. Pray, Mr Vainthroat, for the future, vouchſafe ro let your For» 
ſooths be Madams when you {peak ro me, fur I aflure you I havemarried a 
man of Honour. G 2 Nick, 


too. , 
Vain. E,/gad it ſhall go very hard bur I'll have ſome co a_gs & 
y* Dy in the Saddle Fon 
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" Thi\Pretenders:: Or, _ 
'You' won't pretend to take place of Madam Prim Ihope. 

Nibs. Madam Prim | Ha, ha, ha, that's a good one efaithk 

Prim. Pray, Madam, why this publick derifion of a perſon that has mar-- 
ried a Gentleman. - 40 

Nibs. A Gentleman, ha, ha, ha. Had my Husband no better a pretence to 
his genrility; I ſhould bluſh eo hear my ſelf Madam'd. If you will give me 
leave; & can give you an exad account of your pedigree. 

Vain. By all meansler's hear, it. | 

Nibg. Well, then, I dont love to fay much, but what I do = | ſhall be to 

«the purpoſe. Jacob Scout, the Beadle of Cripplegate Pariſh, will be ready at 
any time to juſtify upon Oath what I ___— to ſay. You muſt know / 
then, that this very Gatomen who pretends himſelf of Prim Caſtle in the 

borders of Scotland, was not many years ſince a ſquauling bantling, Laid in a: 

. Hand-basket upon a Bulk in Wood/treer, and being taken care of by the Pa- 
riſh, old Scomt the Beadle was his Godfather, a after wards— | 

Prim, You're a baſe Detra&tor of my Honor, and I'll have you—— 

' Vain. Nay, hold, hold, let's hear the full charge before 'you make your 
reply, good Mr Prim. 

Nibs. Afterwards I ſay, this Gentleman Mr Prim, when he was grown a 
little up, was put in among the Blue-coat Boys, and my Lord Coxrtipoll 
being one day a viſiting Chrif#'s-Hoſpital, his Lordſhip diſcovering ſome- 
thing in the youths face that promis d a future dexterity in the ſubtle voca- ' 
tion of pimping, he was pleaſed to entertain him in his fervice, where he has 

' continued ever ſince. 

; Prim, O dem her diſcovery. (Biting his Thumbs. 
Vain. and Nick. Ha, ha, ha. | | 
Dal. E faith Nik, if I ben't even-with-you for thus publickly expoſi 

Mr Prim,['|l be bound to forfeit all tfe famous qualifications of my Sex, and. 

be a ſcandalous Apoſtate to the whole race of Womankind. 

Vain. Nay, not fo, pray child, that would-bethe wayto baulk the Dbvil 
of his due, and it is pity he ſhould be wrong'd of one fingle Member of 


the Sex. 

Nick. I find Mr Prim, your Lady does not require: much inftruion in 
her {ſpeech : methinks her Diale& is very courtly of a ſudden. 

Vain. No, nor in any thing elſe relating to the Town4111 paſs my word. 
for't. 1 dare ſay Madam Prom here, knows as much of athgnation, ſnapping, 
faſtning, looſening, and councerferching, with all the numerous — 
Jiſting and Coquetry,, as well as ever a Hackney Coach-plyer, Pit-padder, 
or Ga ery-galloper about the Town. of Loudon. . 

Prim, Death !*is it fo roo? (Stamping aud biting, his nails. 

Nick: and Vain. Ha, ha, ha. \ 

| Enter Captain Bownceby, ſinging. 

Capt, The danger is over, the danger is over ; Ta, doll; di, da, da, ra, 

Nick. How came you empty handed then ? iwhere's the Bride ? 

Capt. She's ſafe enough boy, you ſhall ſee her betwixt a pair of Sheets with 
me preſently, and if you lie near me, you ſhall hear me a thundering it a- 
way, a hammering out of young Hercxles's, ye dog you. 

Vain, 5ad they I] be very wooden rms | they're like their Father. Aſide. , 

Nick, But __ have got the Widow? Captain, pray what have you 
done with the Merchant } | 
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Capt. Ah Broakage, T cannot imagin what will become of the Is 
it's 0 _ Nee wy 1 already knotted his Garters, and is gaping about 
for ſome convenient noofing place or other. 
Nick. Here he comes e'faith, as merry as your Worſhip. 
Enter Broakage Singing. -th 
Bro. Now, now the Fight is done; Ta, di, doll, da, ra, da. The Wi- 
dow s mine own, faith boys. Now, Mr Captain, you may march about your 
byfineſs as ſo as you pleaſe, ha, ha, ha. EYE 
Capt, Why what's the fellow dittrated, ye Nehemian Ninnyhammer you, 


* I fay I have married the Widow. 


ro Why ycBelzebubbianBlunderbus ye, I ſay I have married'theWidow, 

Nick. You are both very confidence of the matter, mechinks, be it how it - 
will, it is time for me to look after my own Match: bur co prevent diſpiees- 
in my caſe, you ſhall ſee me enter with my Bride in my hand Il warrafit 
« JE | Exit. 

Nibs. ' No quarrelling, Gentlemen, ſince you have both married the 

Widow, why ſhould you fall out about the matter ? y ; ; 

Capt. What fayſt thou, Jer 0nimo ? Peace or War, the Olive branch or the 
Bilboa Blade 2 

Bro, Why faith Captain, let's have a Truce at the leaſt, fince we have botly 
courted her in amity, and married her in amity,. e'ne let us both keep her 

in amity Here comes the Lady, pray let her decide the buline(s, 

| . Exter Widow Thoroſhift. -ATable and Candles, 

Vain. Madam, here is a great Controverſie, which of theſe two Gentle- 
men does your Ladyſhip efign to own for a Husband 2. LL 

wid: To deal plainly with you, it's ſcarce in my power to tell ; they were- 
both. ſo-urgent for privacy, that having neither light to diſcern, . nor ſpeaks: _ 
ing loud enough to diingaS a voice, all that I know is, that a- Husband- 
I haves but which of theſe two Gentlemen 'tis—— . 

* Bro. 'Tis me, by Ferico. 

Capt. By Ferico, yeſneaking Whores-bird. Tis me by, Fove, Madam, and 
alt-the reſt of the thundring powers.above. , 

wid. That will ſoon be decided bythe contents of this little CeremoniaÞ - 
Implement. (Shewing a Ring, 

Vain, Pray then let that little Ceremonial Iinplement, as yoy call ie clear 
this-matter in diſpute. 

wid. It ſhall fo, Sir, I'll read the Motto, -then let the Gentleman from 
whoſe hands I receiv d it, claim mefor his own lawful Spouſe till death does: 
us part. ny The Widow:'s my own, Fleſh, Blood, and Bone. 

0 


ro. Egad ſo ſhe is, and accordi | ce poſlethon, | 
_ hy what the Devil then f mine, ha ? 
id.. That, good Captain, you know preſently. Nibs, read the 
poely of. your Ring- 
. Nibs. (Reads) I ſwear by my Courage, I'll rummage your Stowage. 
Capt. Hell, Blood, and Furics, thy Stowage ! why-what a pox ſhall I get 
by that, ha ? 
Ok Ha, ha, ha. - 
ibs. Your Servant, ſweet Captain, indeed you. promis'd I ſhould-be z 
_—_— Lady, bur I did not thiak y=u were bo kind to deſign me for-your 
f, go0d Captain——Lome, Sir, don't be diſcouraged, Ill undertake to 
| de 
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+ do thoſe good offices for you with your General, that ſhall make you 
- bownce forward in preferment. at a ſtrange rate. | n 

Vais. Like exou © Faich Nibs, your bowncing in the buſineſs may do 
much, A nights ics for. a General in the Trenches, will dv*more for 
the Captains advancement , than his own ſcrvice in Siege Trenches ali his 
hfe time. But hcre comes a couple hand in hand that have made ſure work. 
{ Emter Nickycrack leading Minx] And here comes anorner couple, tho the 
Lady ac preſent ſeems to carry*it a little too ſhy for a Waite | 

© mer Dnhelia, followed by Sir Bellamour with a Trenk, 

&er Bed, Thave toid you, Madan, howT came to diſcover it, and know- 
ing what uſage you have met withal, I did believe myeif bound in juitice 
to ſecure it. Here tis for you, (Gives her the Trank,) Its value I know not- 
If you think my concern for your Iutereſt merits a good eſteem ;for you, I 

” fhall look upon my Yeif vver-paid, ©” k | 

Oph T am nor, Sir, to be brib'd inco an eſteem ; but here comes my Fa- 
ther, to who I ſuppule it may properly belong, I ſhall therefore take care 
to reſtore it. " Enter $i Wealthy Plainder, 

Oph. Here is ſomething, Sir, which this Gentleman, Sir Re/lamonr Blunt, 
would willingly f.rce upon me, knowing that 'tis my duty to acquaint you 
with what offers are made me, I humbly remir it into your hands. 

Sir Weal. (Taking the Trank ) Ha | is it ſo 2 Well Child, this I ſhall take 
care on, and if you think good to make the Gentleman any acknowledge- _ 

«ment for his piece of ſervice, prays it with your perſon, if Sir Be:ilamonr 
will accept of you without the Casket. Rf 


Sir Bel{. Moſt willingly, Sir _— 


Oph. Then I muſt bluſhing own, that my inclinations ſuits with my Fa- 
thers commands ; and-my bnly regret is, that ſo deſerving a Gentleman as 
I believe Sir Beamaxy to be, ſhould meet with fo poor a bargain. 

Sir Bell, Madam, I love you, and the poſleſſing the obje& belov'd,” is, I 
think, the greateſt treaſure that this world affords. 

» Enter Ld Courtipol. 

V ain, Here's ſtrange coupling, my Lord, of a ſudden ; your Virgin too has 
wen you the lip, efaith, and tho not Parſon-fetter'd, yer the hagfairly 
urrenderd herſelf in order to it. | 
Ld Comrt.. Ay | fay you fo ? then it muſt be (o. 

Knocking without, Doll goes off, and immediately returns with a Letter,” 

Doll. Here's a Letter direted to Mr Nickycrack, to be delivered with all 

. the ſpeed apngas, | 

Nick I gueſs from whence it comes 3 but be the Contents what they will 
4 comes too late for tory 1, in the Letter.) O miſcrable, miſera- 
ble news I proteſt ! fur my part I han'tpower to read it. 

Vain. (Taking the Letter.) Let me fee-it, Tl read it read it out contain 
what it will. # Reads, Sir, as ſoon as polſhbly I could. get my full intellivcnce 
I have ſent you this, to give you an account, that Captain Bownceby, a5 yous 
call him, is no Captain, but a bluftering Subaltern Officer that was caſheer d 
for © owardice 
__Capr, Blood and Fire-balls ! Furies and Fugacies. {raves aboxt. 

Doll. Ha, ha, ha, alas poor Nibs | you are a Captains Lady, forſooth,'and 
have married a man of Honour, ha, ha; ha. | 

Vain. But to proceed. (Reads.) As for Mr Broakage, he is no Merchant, 
but has bezn employed by the Fews to drive ſome rooking bargains pou the 

ange , 
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Change, where he is at preſent ſo far out of Credit, that ifapprehended, 


% 


I be- 
lieve his ears muſt attone for his former pratices. Towr Servant 


| | ys Peter Plodder, Intelligencer, 
Bro. A curſe upon his Plodſhip ! Fea DR 
Nick. Why what out of countenance, Mr Broakgge, why it is but moving, 

into one of your foreign Plantations man, hah ?- | 
* Wid, © ome, chear up, Mr Broakage, fo tell ye truth my circumſtances are 
as bad as yours can be, and fince we haye trickt ane another, there's no re- 
medy now, but to reſt ſatisfied, and lay our heads together, how we may 
ſham old Creditors, collogue in with new ones, make a tcaring hgure, and. 
ſo,trick all the world beſides EN 

" Nick. I hope, my Lord, I have no ways incurr'd your Lordſhips difplea- 
ſure, b raking poilelfion of a Reli& of your Lordſhips. 

Ld Corr. at my Country Pug married, ha ? 

Afinx. Your Country Pug knows as much of the Town as another body ; 
.and tho by my Country pretenſions, I have made ſhift to cull your O_ 
out of a Settlement, yet I do not queſtion bur I ſhall wake as juſt a Wite 
to Mr Nickycrack here, as any fits at my Lady Mayorciss Table, at a Lord 
Mayors Feaſt. . 

ain. That I believe you may, Madam, and-hold on dealing with the 
Cburt into the bargain. | 

Ld Cort. Ha ! fince you are ſo pert, Mrs Max, I can fatisfie you that your 
Settlement is not worth one farthing, it's drawn upon an Eſtate that I can 
make no Title to, 4 

Nick, O ke! Ihope not ſo, my Lord; that can never be acted like a man 
Honour. | LR | 
© Ld _ But it can beated like a Stac#man tho, and that's my preten=- 

ons, Sir. k | 

Sir Weak Now good people, give aMadman'leave to ſpeak : I have at length 
obſerved, that for the procuring of this Devil of Wealth we ſtick at no Baſe - 
neſs, and the poſleſling it dogs generally ſerve to foment our Villanies. I . 
wilt therefore beforegll th thefſespgyoluntarily part with my greateſt 
ſore, and pur it int the hanfs of tleman, that if 1 miſtake nor, is 
' Maſter of ſuch vertuous inclinations, that will dire& him. in theright ule of 
it. Here, Sir Bellamonr', ( Gives im the Trank) let whats in here 
pr to guild Matrimony, and make the bitter doſe of woman go down rhe 

tter. . 

Vain. Then Joy to my friena, Sir Bellamony Blunt, and to: his beautiful 
Ophelia. If there can h. a thing as Felicity in a married ſtate, it muſt 
certainly be found in ſuch a'well march's pþlir as theſe. I 

Wid. As far as I find, here is every bodyWell match'd- 

Ld Cowrr, Come then, let us grace thele ſolemnities with a Dance : but 
the next Virginity Game I undertake, ſhall be play'd with more policick 
Caution , Ill pawn my Honour fort. 

: | A DANCE 
Nick, Now Gentlemen, let each man to bed with his own Wife. 
And however moſt of us 
uy branded ſeem, for being old offenders, 
In feats of Love let none be bare pretenders. 
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Spoken by Atre..M O00 R- 


# i H E writing Plays, « ſort of -L ott'ry 4+, 

| Thert's many Blanks for one good chkyPrice, 

Our Author hopes he bas your budwonr hit, | 
And now by me his Proxy does ſubarit + = Go | _ 
To own this platethe Tudgment-ſeat of Wi, 

Byt does. avow #0 Criticks vote is good 3 

ny are we're gry bake of Blood. | 

| re xe Ts, 0 Þ; 5:1 
Doer the fam thing + oreglapns 2 hn, 
Let each free fary pr 5: " 

And pin no faith on Critick 

"Twas your epplauſe fir Layer the Fern 


Won't you. then ſpare w 

Lot nl ei oe np” - 
foll:es 

Till by your ſmiles be gs —_ 
May make NAG dan ts draw the 
High in expence e's a, ow) 
When ipegen oe p59. yo PÞ 
If once he get be h Hdgs 

ou are the worſt of fore but baſs of friends» 1 +, 
Let ranting Coxtombs ſcarn —_ 4 
He only writes, wo muree SOPES [owns 


